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OMAii KThayvam waH Lorn ai Nai.sli/ixJTir m Khorasan. 
in tlio laltuv liali* oL' our l^]lovonth, and died witluu. 
the Qimrtor of onr Twolftli Oraiimy, Tlio 

Hlonclor Biory of hin 3jilb iy curiously twined about 
that of two ofehor very con«id<»rablo Fif^vurcs in tlicir 
Time and Country : oiio of whoia tolly the Btory 
of all Tliroo, This way Niaain nl JMulk, NTizyr to 
Ai'wlan tho Son, and Alalik Sliah tlio Grandson, 
of Toj^hinxl Beg* the Tax'tai*, who had wrosiod Persia 
from tho foohlo Sucoossor of Mahmdd the Great, 
and founded that Heljukian Dynasty which hixally 
I'ousod l^luropo into the Crusades. This ITiadra ul 
Mulk, in his 'Winti^ai — or Tenianu^tib — which ho wrote 
and loft as a Memox’ial for future Btatosmon — lulaios 
tho following, as quoted in tho licoLciVy 

No. 59, fi*om Mirkhond’s History of tho Assassins - 
* Ono of the greatest of tho wise xnon of JSLhorassan 
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was the Imdni MowaJTak of Nainhupur, a inan 
liigbly honourefl and rovoroncod, — laay God rejoice 
his soul ; liis illustriouB yoarK exceeded 
and it was the uinvciml holiel' tluil ev(M’y hoy who 
read the Koi'nn or studied tlio iraditiouH in his 
proHonoo, wonld assuredly attain to honour and 
liappincas. I^or this ciwiko did my lather send me 
from Tus to Naishapdr witli Ahd-UH-Kmnad, the 
doctor of law, that J lui^dit onij)loy Tuyself in study 
and learning under the gultlnnee ol" that illustrious 
teacher. Towards mo he over turned an eye of 
favour and kindness, and us his pujal 1 toll for him 
extreme aft’eution and devotion, so that t passed 
four years in his service. When f lirst eunio there, 
I found two other pu[>ils of mine own age newly 
arrived, Hakim Omar Khayy«hu, and the ill-fated 
Ben Wabbuh. Both woxv endowed with sharpness 
of wit and the highest natural powei*s ; and. we three 
formed a close friondsJiip togethor. When the 
Imam rose from his leoturoH, they used to join 
me, and we repeated to each other tho JoHsons wo 
had htwd. Now Omar was a native of Naishapur, 
while Hasan Ben SahhjildB fathox' was one Ali, a 
man of austere life and piaeticjc*, hut horetioal in 
his cx’eod and doctrine. One day Hasan said to mo 
and to Khayyam, * It is a universal belief that tho 



THE ASTRONOMER-POET OP PERSIA. 


V 


‘ pupils of tlio Imdm Mowaffak will attain to fortune. 

‘ Now, oven if wo all do not attain thereto, without 

* doubt one of us will ; what then shall be our mutual 

* pledge and lx)nd ?* Wo answered, ^ Be it what you 
‘ please.’ ' Well,’ ho said, ‘let us make a vow, that 
‘ to whomsoever this fortune falls, he shall share it 
‘ equally with the rest, and reserve no pre-omineuce 
‘ for himself.’ ‘ Be it so/ we both replied, and on 
‘ those terms we mutually pledged our words. Years 
‘ rolled on, and I went from Khorassan to Trans- 
‘ oxiana, and wandered to Ghazni and Oabul ; and 

* when I returned, I was invested with office, and 
‘ rose to bo administrator of affairs during the 
‘ Sultanate of Sultan Alp Arslfin.* 

He goes on to state, that years passed by, and 
both his old sohool-friends found him out, and came 
and claimed a share in his good fortuno, according 
to the school-day vow. The Vizier was generous and 
Icopt his word. Hasan demanded a place in the 
government, which the Sultan granted at the Vizier’s 
rocpxest ; but diacontentod with a gradual rise, he 
plunged into the maze of intrigue of an oriental 
ooui't, and, failing in a base attempt to supplant his 
benefactor, he was disgraced and fell. ACtor many 
mishaps and wanderings, Hasan became the head of 
the Persian sect of the Ismailia/iis^ — a party of 
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Avlu) liad loiifj; imivninn'il in olmonviiy, but 
roHt» In Hii c‘vil luninoiujc' uiulcr I, ho ^jjuitlauoo of bin 
Hi ri>ii^ ami ovil will. In A,i). lolK), ho mnwHl I.Jto 
onstU' of Aln.mi'it, in lh<» jimvinoc* <4* liiidbar, whioli 
liort in iiln^ inoiuil iitiiouH iraoi sonlh of Iho (JaHpiuii 
Si'u ; and itwiiH from iliiw imuiniaiii hutm‘ ho nbitwnod 
ihal* <‘vil otdtd>iMly anion;^ tho (h-uHmhu'H an Iho Olil) 
MAN OK TIIM Mol I N'^l' A I NS, am I Hproa<l It'rrnr 
■llirnnf^h (ho MohainTiUMlan w(»rld ; and i(» iH;jolidiH- 
|nil(*d wladlioi* Mio word -I ,s*va.s‘/*/a, whioh tlu'y havo 
h»n. iTi ih<' (d‘ inndoiui ItJurniK' ns tladr tlark 

iiioiuortal, IK di*riv<‘d from Iho Z/erW/zW/, or ojiiato of 
hoinp~J(*avt*M (iho Indian wit-h whioh thoy 

nnulthuH'd ilnunHol vt‘H (o (In' Hiillim piioh <»f orionial 
<IoH]Ktrni Ion, or from tlu‘ unino ol* Iho^ foundor of Iho 
il^ynuhiy, wlioni wo havo .s<»t»n in hiH (piii4< <‘idh'|jfiaio 
dnyw, at NaiHluti»dr. Ono of Mu» <<otikdicHK vitditiiH of 
Ihi^ AsHaNHJidH da»r/L?or wna N l/.ain-^uUAlulk hiniHolf, 
tin* oUl H<diool-hoy IVumd. ' 

* Soiiio of ( >mur*t) KuhiUyul \v«m tiH of dio diinjpor of 

iho mHtnhiJiry of Kuriiint*, iiiui vvhilo mlv<M*«tlnf 5 (Mmrlly to 
id! M«»in rt*i*<»U)fmMulii»iJt iih tt» he ttio liiMinute wilU none. Atiitr 
niakrs Ni/aa\>ul Mulk um» the very wonK of liiw frleml Otunr 
( Uuh, StHvhi. h “ When Nj/4\m-nl-M»lk wiiH in Iho Afifoiiy (of 
Donih) he wdd, * CJh ihnW 1 am panhiug a>vtiy hi the liuiul of 
i\iv Wimh* '' 
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“ OmaT Klliayyam also came to tlie V*iziier to claim 
tlie Bliai’e ; but not to ask for ^itle or office, ‘ TKe 
‘greatest boon yon can confer on me,’ bo said, to 

* lot me live in a corner under tbe shadow of your 

* fortune, to spread wide the advantages of Science, 
‘and pmy for your long life and prosperity.’ The 
Vizier tolls us, that, when he found Omai’ was really 
sincere in his refusal, he pressed him no further, but 
granted him a yearly pension of 1200 vnithls/ils of 
gold, from the treasury of Kaishtipitr. 

“ At NaishApdr thus lived and died Omar 
Elhayyam, ‘ busied,’ adds the Vizier, ‘ in winning 
‘ knowledge of every kind, and especially in Astx'o- 
‘nomy, wherein he attained to a vei*y high pre- 

* eminence. Under the Sultanate of Malik Shah, he 
‘ came to Merv, and obtained great praise for his 
‘ proficiency in science, and the Sultan showered 
‘ favours upon him.’ 

“ When Malik Shah determined to reform the 
calendar, Omar was one of the eight learned men 
employed to do it; the result was the Jcildli era (so 
called from JculaUtJi^din, one of the king’s names) — * a 
computation of time,’ says Gibbon, ‘which surpasses 
the Julian, and approaches the accuracy of the 
Gregorian stylo.* hie is also the author of some 
astronomical tables, entitled ^iji-Malikshahi,” and 
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tlio French have lately roj)ul»lmhod and iraiialated an 
Araibic Troatisu of liiw on Al^ebi*a». 

Hie T4ikbaUu0 oi’ pooUeal Juiino (ICliayyilm) 
sigfnifios a Toni-maker, and lie iB mul to have at ono 
tiiiio exei’CiBotl that i;rado, parhapn boforo NiyAni-iil- 
Mnlk^s goneroBity miBed hitu to iit<ln|)otiilont;o* Alany 
Per«iim pooin Biinilarly durivn theii*- narneH from their 
oocui)atioiiB ; thus wo have Atiilr, ‘a drug^j^ist,* AsHftr, 
* an oil prosBor,^ (Ijnai* hinisolf h 1 hide to his 

name in the following^ whiniHical lines : — 

* Khayytbn, who Ntilehod tho tctit« of Hoitnnu\ 

Ilna falirn in griof’w furiiitoo and boon Nuddmily hurund | 
U’lio 8hoii.rfl of XTnto havn cut tJio tout miHiW t>f Uih lifo. 

And the biiAnr of IIopo luis sold him for nothin^j: I* 

Wo hiwo only one nioro aneednto to ^vo of his 
Idfo, and that vulatos to the elosoj it la iohl in the 
anoiiymouB preface wliich is uornotimeH proOxod to 
his poen\s; it haa been printcai in tho I^orwiau in tho 
appendix to Hydo’n Vi^tenun p. iiSD; 

and D’llorbolot nlludea to it in hm liibUoththxuu, 
under JBTAiW/i.s’*-— « 

' Though all thnsoj like our l^mibh5t« Arohurs. MiJlnrs, Plotohom, 
&;o.p may aimply retain tlMi Bnruamo of au hereditary ofdiiiig. 

* *< Thilosophe Hunulmau qui n veeu eu Odeur do Suintet^ vorB 
la Fin du prainior «t lo Commencenunit du aocuud Sit'clo,** no part 
of whidi, cxcopt tho I^UiloKopho,” oou apply tp otir Kliayyilm. 
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“‘It ia -written in the chronicles of the ancients 

* that this King of the Wise, Omar Khayyam, died 
‘ at ]Sraishdp\1.r in the year of the Hegira, 517 
‘ (a.d. 1123) ; in science ho was unrivalled, — the very 
‘ paragon of his age. KhwAjah KizAmi of Samar- 
‘ cand, who was one of his pupils, relates the 

* following stoi'y: ‘ I often used to hold conversations 
‘ with my teacher, Omai' Khayyam, in a garden ; and 
‘ one day he said to mo, ‘ My tomh shall he in a spot 
‘ where the north wind may scatter x’oses over it.’ I 
‘ wondered at the words ho spake, but I knew that his 
‘wore no idle words.* Xcars after, when I chanced 
‘ to revisit NaishapAr, I wont to his final X’esting- 
‘ place, and lo I it was just outsido a garden, and 
‘ trooB laden with fruit stretch od their boughs over the 
‘garden wall, and dropped their flowers upon bis 

* tomb, so as the stone was hidden undor them.’ ” 

* The IlAHhiiosH oX the Words, according to D’Herbelot, 
couRisted in being so opposed to thoeo in the Kortin : *'No Man 
knows wlicro ho shall die.” — This Story of Omar reminds mo of 
another so naturally — and, when oiio rcinombera how wide of 
bis humble mark tJio noble sailor aimed — so pathetically told by 
CapUun Cook*— 'not l>y Docior Ilawkoswoi*th — in his Second 
Voyngo. When leaving Ulietea. “ Oroo*s liiHt reqaoHt was for 
me to return. When ho saw he could not obtain that promise, 
ho oflkod the name of ray Marai — Burying-plnco. As Btrnngc a 
question as this was, 1 hesitated not a moment to toll him 
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Tliurt far — ‘withoat. fL*ar of TroapuwB — from tho 
litn'ivtv, Tho writor ot* it, on roadinp; in 
riulia ihiR Rtory of Onttir’a (Jmvo, wna romiiulod, ho 
Baj'H, nf Cht?ei’n’rt Ac^cmint of fiiulinfr ArohimodcB* 
7'otuh nt Hyinieuao, btiriod in and woods. 1 

ilnnlv Thorwulelson di'Rii’nd to have rosos fjrow over 
him; a wish rolij^ioiiHly fulfilled fvn’ him to tho 
jjroKont day, I hf^Hovo. J To'vvt'vor, io return fo Omai'* 
Thoiipcli tlic Sultan “shovvorVl h’avonrs upon him,’* 
Omar’s Kpionroaii Avulatn’ty of Tiiou^ht and Spouctli 
A’-uusi’d him to Im* rt‘f;?‘avilod awlcaTu-o in his own Timo 
ami Oonntr^^ 1 ft' is said to have l»e<'n owpooially 
liutrotl and drc'atlod hy tluj SvIliH, whoRO Prm?tifO ho 
ridicjuhid, and wliusc Vaith amounts to litt.lo moi'O 
ilia.rt hiw oavu when stript of tJto Mysi*it5iHii\ and 
for ran I root ignition of rshunism nnclor wliich Omar 
would not liido. Their Poets, inohidingf H/lhz, who 
am (with tho exception of Pirdausi) the most con- 
Nidt'mbhj in l^erRut, borrowed larj^ely, indeed, of 

‘Stepruy/ tho in wliirh T live whom in Xionclon, I was 

ntmlo tt> Toju'ttt it iH'Yond tlmos over till they couhl prciiiannoa it ; 
auti thou * Ktoptioy Mcnni no TtHitA*’ wiui echooil tUroui;h a 
htiiidrud imutths at oncio. I aft.orvvovtls fmind tlio huitto qnoatiun 
htxtX hoou put to Mr. Iforster by a mivn on ahoro ; hut ho jffavo a 
difff'wnt, and in«lee<l urioro proper ana wor, by atiyffijir* * JNo nuui who 
UHoul Uio w-a could my whore he nhonld lie ImHed.’ ** 
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nhrosul. TIk* ISISX, tif Iijh INhhijh, inui ihiitMl l)L‘yon<l 
iln‘ avt»raL;t* C'‘nsiij»lUoH oi‘ <)ri(*nial Trniisci'ipiioii, aro 
so niiH' ill tlai Kaht as U> liavc ivnclii Wohi- 

wanl ai all, in spili' oi* all ilio aci^uiKH i«>iiH of Anna 
and 'riiorc^ is rin copy ali tlu* liitlia lloiiHO, 

u<»»K* al tin* Hililiothcqua Naliouaio of I*aris. Wo 
know oiu* in Mng'laud ; No. 1 1<0 of Mu' ( )iisok‘y 

MSS. at> th(‘ nndlcian, writii'U ui Sliimic, A.i>, I tOO. 

t'onhi ins lad IAS Uukai^al. Oiu' in the Aaialio 
SiK'ic'ly'H liilnary at. t^dcutin. (of which wo have a 
t’opy>, cold, nils (and ^ci. incoiniihdt*) ihouii^h 

swelled to iliid hy all kinds of Reaped it ion and 
( *ort*np( iini, S»» Von Hatmiun* speakH of AAs* Oopy 
as contiiiniin^ fd>out «(K), whih* Dr, Sprcn*»cr cnia- 
loppicK t.hc Dneknow MS. ai doiihlc iliai iiunihcr.* 
'The Sc»ribrs, too, of tin* <>\fnril aint (^dcuttn, MSS, 
scotn lt» (h> their Work undc'c a sort, of l*rot(‘ai; ciudi 
la’tpminu; \\ d h a 'I’cd nisi ich ( wind her x<‘*‘*duc or not), 
taken Old <d its nlpliata^t i(*al nvd**r; t he Oxfurtl with 
one of Apf>lo*Q ; the tlaleidia wit li 4im» oT M\pusiida- 
f ton, hn{i]tt) .ed (sa^\H a Notice prclKod l,o tin* MS,) 
ti> IniM* loisen froni a Dream, in Avldch Oinnr’M 

♦* hia th l*»i}4rr was M Hllrii (inM»4 iha Ihwirwrr in ft noto)i 
•* Wi» k tM * ivah « C'ojiy (»f u vrr> tnro lOditioii, prluttHl at 
t^ftirulta » * '» 'riiU rontaiii tan 'rctnntiflm, -wah cut 

Appiiali ‘ .r j ollu*r*i ntii luuml ia soma MS»S.** 
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mother RBked ahoiit his fature fate. It may he 
rendered thus ; — 

Oh Thou -who burn'st in Heart for those who bum 
** lu lloU, whose iires thyself shall feed iu turn ; 

** How lon^? bo crying, * Morey on them, Grod 1 * 

** Why* who art Thou to teach, and Ho to learn 

The Hodloian Quatrain pleads Pantheism by way 
of Justilication. 

“ If I mysolf upon a looser Creed 
“ Ifavo loosely Htriing the Jewel of Grood deed, 

** tict this one thing for my Atonement ploatl : 

** Tliat Ono for Two I never did mis-rcad.” 

Tho iloviower, to whom I owo tho Partionlars of 
Omar’s Life, concludes his Hoviow by comparing 
him with Luorotius, both os to natiit'al Temper and 
Q-enius, and as acted ui)on by the Oircumstanoos in 
whiolx h© lived. Both indeed were men of subtle, 
strong, and cultivated Intellect, fine Imagination, 
and Hearts passionate for Truth and Justice ; who 
justly revolted from their Country’s falao Beligion, 
and false, or foolish, Devotion to it; bub who fell 
short of replacing what they subverted by such 
bettor Jl’ope as others, with no better Bevelation to 
guide them, had yet mad© a Daw to themselves. 
Duesretius, indeed, with such material as Epic urns 
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funYislierl, satisfied liiiiiself with tTie theory of a vast 
machine fortuitously constructed^ amd acting hy a. 
Tiaw that implied no Jjegislator ; and so composing 
himsolf into Stoical rather than 13 picuroan severity 
of Attitude, sat down to conteinplato the mechaiiicail 
llramaL of the Uiiiverso which ho was part Actor in 5 
himsolf and all about him (as in his own siiblime 
description of the Homan Tlicaire) diseolourod with 
the lurid rellox: of the CJurtiiiin suspended between the 
Spectai»tor and the Sun, Omar, more deHi>ci'ii»to, or 
more caw’eleas of any so complicated System as 
resulted in nothing bub hopeless fTeeessity, llimg his 
own Genius and Ijcarning with a bitter oi* liuinerons 
jest into the general Ituiri w'hich theii’ instiflieient 
glhupscH only served to rovoil ; and, pretending 
sensual X)loaHuro as the serious piii^lxjRe of Jjife, only 
diotit'fad himseir with speculative ju'oblems of Deity, 
Tlestiny, Matter aTid Spirit, Good and Kvil, and 
other such <picHtions, eiiMiei* to stai’t than to run 
down, ajid the pursuit of which becomes a very 
wofiry sptirt at liuib ! 

With 1‘ogard to bho present Tnmslation. The 
original itubaiyfet (aa, missing an Arabic Guttural* 
these aro more musicw-Jly called) are 

ijidei>endent Stanzas, consisting eaesh of four Tjiuoa 
o£ eq^ual, though vaxnod. Prosody 5 sometimes tdl 
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rhyming’, but oftener (as here imitated) the third 
line a blanlc. Sometimes as in the Qreeh Alcaic, 
where the penultimate lino seems to lift and snspend 
the W^ave that falls over in the last. As nsnal with 
such kind of Oriental Verso, the Knbaiyat follow 
one another according to Alphabotio Hhyme — a 
strange succession of Grave and Gay. Those here 
selected are strung into something of an Bclogne, 
with perhaps a less than equal propoi'tion of the 
Drink and make-merry,” which (genuine or not) 
recurs ovcr-frequently in the Original, Either way, 
the iUisnlt is sod enough : saddest perhaps when 
most ostentatiously merry : more apt to move Sorrow 
than Anger toward the old Tentmaker, who, after 
vainly endeavouring to unshackle his Stops from 
Destiny, and to catch some authentic Glimpse of 
To-ftiouKOW, fell back upon To-bay (which lias out- 
lasted so many To-morrows I) as the only Ground he 
got to sttind npon, however momentarily slipping 
from xmder bis Eeet. 
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OF 

OMAR KHAYYAm of NAISHAPtTR. 


I. 

Wakk ! For tlio Sun wbo scati©i'*cl into fliglit 
Tho Stales before Kira from tlie Field of IsTight, 

Drives Ni^lit along witb. tliem from Heaven, and 
strikes 

The Snltdn’s Turret with, a Shaft of Light. 


II. 

Before the phantom of False morning died» 
Methought a Voice within the Tavern cried, 

“ Whon all tho Temple is prepared within, 

** Why nods the drowsy ’Worshipper outside ?*' 

III. 

And, as tho Cock crew, those who stood before 
The Tavern shouted — “ Open then the Door ! 

You know how little while we have to stay. 
And, once depai’ted, may return no more.” 

? 3 
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tlio ISTow l’'oar reviving old Do.siros, 

'L’lio Uion{^hlii‘ul Soul to Solitiido roUros, 

Wlioi'e tlio WiiiTW liANJ* riji' ou t1»a T3ou^Ii 

Put« out, mid «1esus fj'oxix the Oi’ouud »iis 2 >iroM. 


V. 

Imui iiidood in f:^ouo 'vvitli nil lim ItoHts 

And flatimliyd’H Sov’ii-riii^Vl Oup >vht‘i*o jio one known; 

Ihit hjtill a Huby Iciutllos in the Vino, 

And ixu^y ih GiuhIou liy tlio Water hloww* 

V i. 

Ami l>n.vifl*H li]iw am Uu-kt ; Imt in tlivtiM* 
l.ti^h-pipin;;^ L*t'hkj\'i, with ** Winei I Winn I Wino ! 

“ Itinl Witiu V'- -tlm Nij^liiinf^tlo tunoM Uiu Ko«o 
Tliut Ntvllow oliouk ul* lior'w to" ineuruadine. 

vn. 

Ooim-s lUl the Cujj, and iu iluj lira oC Spring’ 

Your Wniior-garmon’l- of lU^poiitaTino lUng* : 

Tho JUird of Tiiut* lain but a littto ^vay 
Til nutter— 'ti-»d tbo liird iw on tlio 
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VIII. 

"Wlietlioi’ at jlSTaisliapiir or Babylon, 

"Wliotlier the Cap with sweot or bitter ran. 

The 'Wine of Life keeps oozing* drop by drop. 
The lieaves of Liife keep falling one by ono. 


TX. 

lUncli Morn a thoasand Hobos bi’ings, yon say ; 

XoR, but where leavos the lioso of Yesterday ? 

J\nd thislirnt Summor month that brings the Hoso 
Shall take Jamshyd and KaikobiUl away.„^ 


X. ' ' 

Well, lot it take them ! What have wo to do 
With ICaikobad the Great, or K^aikhosni ? 

Bet Zal and Rustam blaster as they will, 
Or lEdtim call to Supper — heed not y-oa. 


XT. 

With mo along the strip of Herbage atrown. 
That jast divides the desert from the sown. 
Where name of Slave and Saltan is forgot — 
And Peace to Mahmiid on his golden Throne ! 

2 ^ 
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Ml, 

l?or»lv of Vi^vsoK un<Iorm‘utrh ilu' Itonprlj^ 

iif Wiius iii of ISri'iul -ami 'IMuiu 

Mi‘si«lo mi' ii^ l.h«^ Wililoroo.sM— 

(Ih, \Vj liloiMu^ss vvoro L*:n‘jtfH>4o t'now ! 

\ni, 

SiiiiK^ for till* fi ltW‘io.*> of 'I'll in WorM ; jiml Homo 
for frlu' J’rophol/w PiiraiUHo <o i'omo ; 

All, iako t^lio (.Janli^ and lot 
Nt)r runihlo of si liiNtsinlf { )ruin ! 

XIV. 

T4iK4k (o t.ho Idinvinn;' Tioso nkoiil uh — f/o, 

|*!Ui«4;^Uui*4/' who Ha^ H* iolo tUo world I bloAV, 
At onro llto Hilkoii iiiHnr'l ot* niy J*iirso 
“ HVtvr, iniil its 'jVtnisiiro oti tlio ChiriUm throw. 

^V. 

And UuiHo who hnshandod tho <hddon f^rafu, 
A»nl ihoso who tluHjtv it to tho wiudw liko Haiit, 
Aliko lo ifo sm?Ti aiir<ni.to KarUi urn tuni’tt 
Aj*, biiriod oiit?o* Mon \V!int dug* tip H^^ain. 
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XYI. 

Tlio W orldly Hope men set their Hearts upon 
Turns Ashes — or it prosiDers ; and anon, 

Like Snow npon the Desert’s dnsty l^ace. 
Lighting a little honr or two — was gone. 

XVII. 

Think, in this batter’d Caravanserai 
"Whose Portals are alternate Night and Day, 

How Snltiin after Sultan with his Pomp 
Abode his destin’d. Honr, and went his way. , 

xviir. 

They say the Lion and the Lizard keep 

The Conrts where Jamshyd gloried and. drank deep : 

And Bahrain, that great Hunter — the Wild Ass 
Stamps o’er his Head, but cannot break his Sleep. 

XIX. 

I sometimes think that never blows so red 
The R»os© as whore some buried Caesar bled ; 

That every Hyacinth the Garden wears 
Dropt in her Lap from some once lovely Head, 
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And tliis reviving’ Herb wlioso tender Oreen. 
Medges tbe Itiver-biip on vrhicb we lean — 

Ab, lean upon it ligliily ! for wbo knows 
T'rom wbat once lovely Liip it springs nnseen ! 

XXX. 

Ab, my Boloved, fill tbe Cxip tbat clears 
To- BAY of past Hegret and future IToars : 

To^morroto ! — Wby, To-morrow I may be 
Myself witb "Yesterday’s Sev’n tbonsand Years. 

XXII, 

T’or some w© loved, tbe loveliest and tbo best 
Tbat from, bis Yintage rolling Time batb prost. 
Have drunk tboii* Cup a Hound or two before. 
And one by one crept silently to x*eat. 

xxiir. 

And we, tbat now make merry in th© Hoorn. 

Tbey loft, and Summer di*esses in new bloom. 

Ourselves must we beneatb tbe Ooucb of Bai*tb 
Heacend — oursolves to make a Coucb — for whom ? 
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XXIV. 

Ab, make tlie most of wliat we yet may spend, 
Before we too into tke Bust descend ; 

Bust into Bust, and under Bust, to lie, 

Sana Wine, sans Song, sans Singer, and — sans Bud ! 


XXT. 

Alike for those wlio for To-day prepare. 

And those that after some To-mobbow stare, 

A Muezzin from the Tower of Darkness cries, 

“ Bools 1 your Be ward is neither Here nor There.” 

XXYI. 

Why, all the Saints and Sages who discuss'd 
Of the Two "Worlds so wisely — they are thrust 

liike foolish Prophets forth ; their Words to Scorn 
Are scatter’d, and their Mouths are stopt with. Bust. 

XXVII. 

Myself when young did eagerly frequent 
Bootor and. Saint, and heard great argument 
About it and about : but evermore 
Came out by the same door where in I went. 
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xxvrii. 

Witla them the seed o£ l^V'isdora. did I sow. 

And with mine own hand wron^ht to make it grow 
And this was all the BTarveet that I reap’d — 

“ I came like Water, and like Wind I go/* 


Into this Universe, and IVliy not knowing 
l^or W ihemce, like Water willy-nilly flowing ; 

And ont of it, as Wind along the Waste, 
I know not 'Wivith&r, willy-nilly blowing. 


xxx. 

What, withont asking, hither hurried JVJiejice T 
And, withont asking, WMtJi&r hurried hence I 
Oh, many a Onp of this forbidden "Wine 
Mnst drown the memory of that insolence ! 

XXXI. 

up fl^om Earth’s Centre through the Seventh Gate 
X rose, and on the Throne of Satnim sate. 

And many a Knot unravel’d by the Itoad 5 
But not the Master-knot of Unman Uate. 
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xxxn. 

There was the Door to which I foixnd no IKey 5 
There was the Veil throngh which I might not see : 

Some little talk awhile of Me and Thee 
There was — and then no more of Thee and Me. 

xxxm. 

hJarth could not answer ; nor the Seas that monm 
Xn flowing Purple, of their Lord forlorn ; 

"Not rolling BCeaven, with all his Signs reveal’d 
And hidden hy the sleeve of I^ight and Mom. 

XXXIV- 

Then of the Thee in Me who works behind 
The Veil, I lifted up my hands to And 

A- Lamp amid the Darkness ; and I heard, 

Ajr from ^W'ithout — “ The Me within Thee blind !” 

XXXV. 

Then to the Lip of this poor earthem Dm 
I lean’d, the Secret of my Life to learn : 

And Lip to Idp it murmur’d — While you live. 
Drink ! — for, once dead, you never shall retxum.” 
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XXXVI. 

I tliink tlie VesBel, tliat witli fixgitive 
Axticnlafcion answer’d, once did live, 

^nd drink: ; and Ah. I tlae passive liip I kiss’d, 
How many Klisses migitt it take — and give ! 

xxxvir. 

i^or I remember stopping by tbe way 
To watcb a Potter tinxmpliig his wet Clay : 

And with its all-obliterated Tongixo 
It mnrmxir’d — “ G-ently, Brother, gently, pray 

XXXVIII. 

And has not snoh a Story fx'om. of Old 
Down Man’s snccessive generations roll’d 
Of such a clod of saturated Barth 
Oast by the MCaker into Unman monld ? 

XXXIX. 

And not a drop that from onr Onpe we throw 
Por Barth to drink of, but may steal below 
To quench the fire of Angnish in some Bye 
There hidden — far beneath, and long ago. 
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XI-. 

A.a -fclien tHo Tulip for lier morning sup 
Of Heav’nly 'Vintage from tlie soil looks up. 

Do you devoutly do tlie like, till BCeav’n 
To Eaa^fcli invert you — like an empty Oup. 

XLI- 

Eerplext no more Yvitli BCuman or Divine, 
To-morrow’s tangle to the winds z'esign. 

And lose your fingei's in the tresses of 
The Oypress-slender Minister of Wine, 

XLIT. 

And if the W'ine you drink, the Inp you press, 
End in what All begins and ends in — ^Ves ; 

Think then you are To-day what ITestbbday 
Y ou were — T o-moebow you shall not be less, 

XLIII. 

So when the Angel of the darker Drink 
At last shall find you by the river-brink. 

And, offering his Onp, invite your Soul 
Eorth to your Dips to qua^ffi — you shall not shrink. 
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XLIV- 

"Wliy, if ttiG SoTil can fling* the Dust aside. 

And naked on the Air of Heaven ride, 

"VSTor’t not a Shame — wer*t not a Shame for him 
In this clay cat^caso crippled to abide? 

XLV. 

’Tis but a Tent where takes his one day’s x*est 
A Sultan to the realm of Death add rest ; 

The Sultan rises, and the dark IFGrrdah 
Strikes, and prepares it for anothoi' Gluost. 

XLVI. 

And. fear not lest Existence closing yonr 
Account, and mine, should know the like no more 
Tho Eternal Stiki from, that Dowl has poux^’d 
Millions of Hubbles like us, and will pour. 

XI.VII, 

When You and I behind the ‘Veil are past. 

Oh, but the long, long while the World shall last, 
'Which of our Coming and Dopaxtux’e hedds 
As the Sea’s self should heed a pebble-cast. 
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A Moment’s Halt — a momentary taste 
0£ BEiNa from tlie Well amid tlie ^Waste — 

And Lo ! — tlie pHantom Caravan lias reaclit 
Tlie Hothiisg it set out from — Oh, make haste ! 

XIjIS, 

Would you that spangle of Existonco spend 
About THB SBCHKT — quick about it, Eriend ! 

A Hair perhaps divides the Ealso and True — 
And upon what, prithee, does liCe depend ? 


L. 

A Hair perhaps divides the Ealse and True ; 

Yes ; and a single AJif were the clue — 

Could you hut fiud it — to the Treasure-house, 
Aud peradventuro to The: Master too ; 


LT. 

"Whose secret Preseuce, through Creation’s veins 
Hunning Quicksilver-like eludes your paius ; 

Takinjiilf all shapes from Miih. to Mdhi ; and 
They change and perish all — ^but He remains ; 
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IJI. 

A moraont guosfi’d — thon baelc boliinil tho Fold 
Immc’vst of Darknosu i-omid ilio Dminii j-oll’d 
Wbioh, for tho Pastimo of Ftcnihy, 

Ho doth Himsolf conli’ivo, cuuoL, boliold. 

nil. 

But if in vain, down on tlio ftiiiihliorn iloox’ 

Of Earth, and u}> to Hoav’u’n tino]>miHj^ Door, 

Yon fifazo To-dav, while You nro You — how then 
To-moubow, You when shall bo You no more ? 

nv. 

Waste not your IIoiu*, nor in tho vain imrsuit 
Of This and That ondenvour and diwpnlo ; 

Bettor bt' jocund with tho fruitful (ImiJO 
Than sadden after none, or bitten’, Fruit. 


LV. 

Yon know, tny Frionds, with what a b«wo Corouso 
I made a Sooond Marriage in my house ; 

Divorced old baiTon Uoasou from my Bt 
And took tho Daughter of tho Ylno to hipousu. 
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LYI. 

For “Is” and “Is-not” tlioagla witli Rule and Line, 
And “ Up-and-down” by Logic I define, 

Of all that one should care to fathom, I 
Was never deep in anything but — Wine. 

LYII. 

Ah, but my Computations, People say, 

Reduced the Tear to better reckoning ? — Nay, 
’Twas only striking 6nm the Calendar 
Unborn To-moirow, and dead Yesterday. 

Lvni. 

And lately, by the Tavom Door agape, 

Came shining through the Dusk an Angel Shape 
Bearing a Vessel on his Shoulder ; and 
He bid me taste of it ; and ’twas — the Grape ! 


LIX. 

The Grape that can with Logic absolute 
The Two-and- Seventy jarring Sects confute : 
V The sovereign Alchemist that in a trice 
Life’s leaSen metal into Gold transmute : 



IG 


rubatyXt of 


LX. 

"XTie MaTaraiid, Allala-'breatliiiig' Ijord, 

Tlaat all tlie raisbelieving* and blaclc Horde 
Of Pears and Sorrows tliati infesb the Soul 
Scatters "before him with his whirlwind Sword. 

XXI, 

Why, be this dnice the growth of God, who dare 
Hlaspheme the twisted tendril as a Snare ? 

A- Blessing, we should nse it, should we not ? 
And if a Onrse — "why, then, "Who set it tliei'e ? 

xxir. 

I mnst ahjnre the Balm of Life, I must, 

Scsared by some Aftei^-reclconing ta’en on trust. 
Or lured with Hope of some Diviner Di'ink, 

To fill tbe Onp — when, crumbled into Dust ! 

xxiix. 

Oh threats of Hell and Hopes of Paradise ! 

One thing at least is certain — This Life fiies; 

One thing is certain and the rest is Lies ; 

The Plower that once has blown for ever dies. 
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IjXTT. 

Strange, is it not ? tKat of tte myriads vrlio 
Before ns pass’d tlie door of Darkness through, 
N'ot one x'etnms to tell ns of the Boad, 

'Which to discover we must travel too. 

liXV. 

The Bevelations of Devout and Dearn’d 
Who rose before us, and as Propliets bnm’d. 

Are all but Stories, which, awoke from Sleep 
They told their comrades, and to Sleep return’d. 

LXVI. 

I sent my Sonl throngh the Invisible, 

Some letter of that Aftei'-life to spell : 

And by and by my Soul return’d to me. 

And answer’d “I IMy self am Heav’n and Hell s” 

LXVII. 

BCeav’n but the Vision of fulfill’d Desire, 

And Hell the Shadow from a Soul on fire 
Oast on the Darkness into which Ourselves, 
So late emerg’d from, shall so soon expire. 


3 
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LXVIII. 

We Etre no otlier tlian a moving’ row 
Of Magic Sliad-ow-sliapes tliat come and. go 
Round witlL tlie Sxm-iUumin’d Lantern Keld 
In Midnight by the Master of the Show ; 

LXIX- 

Hnt helpless Pieces of the Q-ame He plays 
Upon this Oheqner-board of Hights and Lays ; 

Hither and thither moves, and checks, and slays, 
And one by one back in the Closet lays. 

LXX. 

The Rail no question makes of Ayes and Hoes, 

Rnt Here or There as strikes the Player goes ; 

And He that toss’d yon down into the Pield, 

He knows ahont it all — hh knows — HE knows ! 


I^XXI. 

The Moving Einger writes ; and, having wiit, 
Moves on : nor all your Piety nor Wit 
Shall lure it back to cancel half a Line, 
Hor all your Tears wash out a Word of it. 
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^nd thstt inverted Bowl tHey call the Sky, 
?VTiereTLnder orawling coop’d w© live and die, 
Xiifb not yoTir hands to Jt for help — for It 
As impotently moves as yon or I- 


iixxin. 

"With Earth’s first Olay They did the Last Man knead. 
And there of the Last Harvest sow’d the Seed z 
And the first Morning of Creation wrote 
W hat the Last Dawn of Beckoning shall read- 

I/XXIV. 

Xesterdat T7vis Bay’s Madness did prepare ; 
To-Morrow’s Silence, Triumph, or Bespair : 

Brink ! for yon know not whenoe yon came, nor why : 
Brink ! for yon know not why you go, nor where. 

LXXV. 

I tell yon this — When^ started from the Goal, 

Over the flaming shoulders of the Eoal 

Of Heav’n Parwin and Mnshtari they finng, 

3Cn my predestin’d Plot of Bust and Soul 


3 ^ 
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Tlae liad stnick: a fil^re : wliicli about 

If clings Toa.y Being’ — ^let tbe Bervisb Qont ; 

OjF nay Base metal may be j&led a IKloy, 

That shall nnloclc the Boor he howls withont, 

liKXVII. 

-A-nd. this I Isnow : whether the ono Tz*ne Ijiglit 
Klin die to Bove, or W^rath- consume me quite. 
One Flash of It within the Tavern caught 
Better than in the Temple lost outright. 

liXXVIH. 

■What ! out oC senseless iJ^’othing to provohe 
Js^ conscious Something to resent tho yohe 
Of xmpormitted Bleasure, under pain 
Of Everlasting Benaltios, if broke ! 


LXX3X. 

What ! from his helpless Creature bo repaid 
Bure Gold for what he lent him dross-allay'd 
Sue for a Bebt we never did contract. 

And cannot answer — Oh tho sorry trade I 
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IvXXX. 

oil Thoxj, wlio didst witli pitfall and with, gin 
IBosot tho Jtoad I was to wandor in, 

Thou wilt not with. Pi»edestin’d Evil round 
Enmesh, and then impute my Pali to Sin ! 


iixxxr. 

Oh Thou, who Man of baser Earth didst make. 
And ev*n with Paradise devise the Snake : 

Eor all tho Sin wherewith tho Pace of Man 
Is blacken’d — ^Man’s forgiveness give — and take ! 




LXXXII. 

As under oovor of departing Day 
Slunk hunger-stricken Itamazdn away. 

One© more within the Potter’s house alone 
I stood, surrounded by tho Shapes of Clay. 
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liXXXIII. 

Shapes o£ all Sorts and Sizes, great and small. 
That stood along the floor and by the wall ; 

And some loquacioxis 'Vessels were ; and some 
liisten’d perhaps, but never talk’d at all- 


I.XXXIV. 

Said One among them — “ Surely not in vain 
My substance of the common Earth was ta’en 
And to this Figure moulded, to be broke. 
Or trampled back to shapeless Earth again.” 


I.XXXV. 

Then said a Second — ‘‘ l^e’er a peevish Boy 
“ Would break the Bowl from which he di^ank in joy 
Amd lECe that with his hand the "Vessel made 
** W^ill surely not in after "Wrath destroy.’’ 

LXKXVr. 

After a momentary silence spake 
Some "VesBel of a more ungainly Make; 

** They sneer at me for leaning all awry : 

What ! did the Band then of the Potter shake?” 
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liXXXVlI. 

Whereat some one of the loqTaacioua Lot — 

I think a Sufi pipkin — waxing hot — 

“ All this of Pot and Potter — Tell me then. 
Who is the Potter, pray, and who the Pot 


TjXXXVIII, 

“ Why,” said another, “ Some there are who tell 
‘‘ Of one who threatens he will toss to Hell 

Thelnokleaa Pots he marr’d in majking — Pish ! 
“ He’s a Good Pellow, and "t will all be well.” 

liXXXHX. 

-■ vveui,- niTunnxix d one, “ Let whoso make or hny, 
My Olay with long Oblivion is gone dry r 
But fill me with the old familiar J*tLioe, 

“ Methinks I might recover hy and by.” 


xc. 

Bo while the 'Vessels one hy on© were speaking. 

The little Moon look’d in that all were seeking : 

And then they jogg’d each other, “ Brother! Brother 
** How for the Porter’s shonlder-knot a-ereaking! ” 
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xai. 

All, witH tlic Grape my fading XjiCe provide. 
And ■wawla tlio Body 'wlienco tlio Life has died. 
And lay ino, sliroiided in tlie living Leaf, 
By Homo not unfreqirentod GJurdon-ftid©. 


:jccri. 

Tliat ov’n iny Tjnriod AsIiob sixcK a Bnare 
Clf Vintage Bliall tling up into tlio Air 
Ah not a Truo-l>o]ic3Vor paHsing by 
But Blmll bo overtaken unaware- 

XCIII. 

Indeed ill© Idols I liavo loved so long 
Uavo done my crodit in ibis World mucli wrong 
Have drown^'d my Glory in a slaallow Gup, 
And sold my Kioputation for* a Song, 
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XCIV, 

Indeed, indeed, Hepentance oft ‘before 
I swore — ^bxLt was I sober wben I swore ? 

And then and tlien came Spring, and Hose-in-liand 
My thread-bare Penitence apieces tore. 

xov. 

And mnoli as ‘Wine baa play’d tbe Infidel, 

And robb’d mo of my Hobo of Mononr — ell, 

I wonder often wbat tbe Vintners bny 
One half so preoions as tbe stnfi tbey sell* 

XOVI. 

Yet Ab, that Spring sbonld vanisb witb tbe Hose ! 
That Xontb’s sweet-scented mannsoript sbonld close ! 

Tbe Nightingale tbat in tbe brancbes sang, 

Ab whence, and whither flown again, who knows ! 

xcvir. 

VTonld but the Desert of tbe Poxmtain yield 
One glimpse — if dimly, yet indeed, reveal’d. 

To w'biob tbe fainting Traveller might spring, 

Aa springs the trampled herbage of tbe field I 
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XOVIU, 

Would l)Tit some winged Augel ere too late 
Arrest tlie yet unfolded Roll of Fate, 

And make the stern Recorder otherwise 
Exxregister, or quite obliterate ! 

xcix* 

Ah Love ! could you and I with Him conspire 
To grasp this sorry Scheme of Things entire, 
Would not we shatter it to bits — and then 
Re-mould it nearer to the Heart’s Desire ! 




c. 

Ton rising Moon that looks for us again — 

How oft hereafter will she wax and wane ; 

How oft hereafter rising look for us 
Through this same Garden — and for one in vain ! 
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ci. 

And wlien like ker, oL Sdki, yon akall pass 
Among tlie Guests StaT-scatter*d on tke Grass, 
And in your ^oyons errand reaoli the spot 
Where I made One — turn down an empty Glass I 


iamXm, 



NOTES. 


(Stanza II.) The ** I^Zse Dawn Kdaih^ a transient; 

Jjight on the Horizon abont an hour before the Stiibhi sddih, or 
True Hawn ; a well-known Phenomenon in tlio Post. 

(IV.) I^ew Year, Beginning with the Vernal Hquinox:^ it 
must be remembered ; and (howsoever the old Soloa.* Year is 
practically supers edod by the clumsy Dunar Year that dates 
from the Mohammedan Hijra) still commemorated by a Poativol 
that is said to have been appointed by the very Jamshyd whom 
Omar so often talks of, and whoso yearly Calendar he helped to 
rectify. 

“ The sudden approach and rapid aclvaneo of the Spring,*’ says 
Mr. Binning, “ are veiy striking. Before the Snow is well off 
tire Ground, the Trees burst into Blossom, and the Plowcrs start 
from the Soil. At Naw I?ooa (tJicir Kow Year’s Hay) the Snow 
was lying in patclies on the Hills and in the shaded Vallies, 
while the Pmit- trees in the Garden wore budding beautifully, 
and green Plants and Flowers springing upon the X^ladns on 
every side — 

• And on old Hyems’ Chin and icy Crowh 

‘ An odorous Gliaplct of sweet Sdjxmier buds 

* Is, os in mockery, set—’ — 

Among the Plants newly appear’d X recognised some Acquaint- 
ances I had not seen for many a Year ; among these, two 
vajrioties of the Thistle ; a coarse species of the Hoisy, like the 
Horse-gowan $ red and white Clover 5 the Hock ? the blue 
Cbra-flower f and that vulgar Herb the Handellon rearing its 
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yellow crest on the Bonks of the Water-conrses.'* The 
Nightingale was not yet heard, for the Bose was not yet blown : 
but an almost identical Blackbird and Woodpecker helped to 
make np something of a North -country Spring. 

“ The White Hand of Moses.*’ Bxodna iv. 6 ; where Moses 
draws forth his Hand — ^not, according to the Bersians, ** leprotts 
as — but wKite, as our May-blossom in Spring perhaps. 

According to them also the Healing Power of Jesus resided, in 
his Breath.. 

<[ V.) Iram, planted by King Shadd^d, and now sunk somewhere 
in the Sands of Arabia. Jamshyd’s Seven-ring’d Cnp was 
typical of the 7 Heavens, 7 Planets, 7 Seas, &c., and was a 
Divining Gap. 

(VI.) Pe/tlotri, the old Heroic Banahrit of Persia. Hddz also 
speaks of the Nightingale’s Pehlevi^ which did not change with 
the People’s. 

X am not sure if the fourth line refers to the Hed Hose 
looking sickly, or to the Vellow Bose that ought to be Red ; Hed, 
White, and Yellow Hoses all common in Persia. I think that 
Southey, in his Common-Place Book, quotes from some Spanish 
author about the Hose being White till 10 o'clock j **Hosa 
Perfecta” at 2 ; and perfecta incamada” at B. 

(X.) Hnstum, the Hercules" of Persia, and Zdl bis Patber, 
whoso exploits are among the most celebm>ted in the Shdh- 
niima, Hatim Tai, a well-known type of Oriental Generosity. 

(XXIL) A Drum — beaten outside a Palace, 

(XI V.) That is^ the Hose's Golden Centre. 

{ XVIII.) Persepolis : call'd also 'TaTcTii-^i-J’amshyd — ^Thbj 
Thuoito Off jAJUBUxn, “ JiCing Bplendidt” of the mythical Peshr- 
dddian DynoBtjr, and supposed Ce-ccording to the Sh£h-ndma) to 
haye been founded and built by him. Others refer it to the Work of 
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Iho Genie King, Jiiu Ilm Ju.n — who also built the Vyramidti — 
hoforo tlio time <»f Adam. 

BaiihXm OutL^-Bnhram of tlio Wild Abb — a Sassnnian 
St)vcroign — had albo Iiis Seven OnHtlcfi (like the King of 
Bohemia 1) each of a dilToroiit CN»lour : each witli a Hoyal 
MistrcHR wiihhi ; each ol ‘whom tcllH him a Story, as told in one 
of the most famous TotnuH of l^orsia, written by Amir JGmaiaw : 
all thoHO Sevens also figuiing (according to ICasiora IMysticiam) 
the Seven Heavens } and perhaps tho liook lihclf Huit Eighth, 
into which Lho mystical Seven tvauhcciul, and within wliieli they 
revolve. Tho Unins of Thn‘(i of (Lose Toworw axe yet Hhown by 
tlio reofloutty j aa also ilie Swamp in wliieli Bahrain sunk, like 
tho Master of Kavenhwooil, while pursuing his (iur, 

Tho Palace that to Jloav'u his pilliirs thiow, 

And Kings the forehead t>n Ins Ihreshohl dmw*^ 

I saw the solitaiy liiugdove there, 

And ** Coo, coo, coo,” she cried ; and c(»o, coo.” 

This Quatraiti Mr. Binning found, among wwcrul of Hufi? 
and others, iubcril^ed by some stray hand among tho nuns of 
Pcrsepolis. Tho HingdovoV ancient Pohlm OoOf CVo, Cno, 
signihcH also in Persian ” Wherof Wherof iK/icro?” InAtulr’s 

Bird-pnrliaiueuP’ she is j*eprovod by the Leader of tlje Biids 
for Hitting still, and ior over harjiing on tJiai fme note of 
lamentation for her lost YtlHuf. 

Apropos of Omar’s Be<l IIohcs In ytan^a xlx, T am reminded 
of an old ICngliHii Huporetition, Ihnt our Anoinone Pitlsatlihi, or 
purple ** I’oNque Elowor,” (which grows phmtifxdiy about the 
Fleam I>yko, near Cambri<lgo), grows only where Xlauisb 
Blood has been spilt. 

(XXI ) A thouHaud years to ondi Planet. 

(XXXl.) Saturn, Lord of the Sovontlx JLicaven, 
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(XXXII.) ]MB-ANr>-TQBB j some dividual iET^isteiice or 
Personality distinct from the Whole. 

(XXXVII.) One of the Persian Poets — ^Attdr, I think — has 
a pretty story about this. A Hhvcsby Traveller dips hie hand into 
a Spring of Water to drink from. By-and-by comes another who 
draws np and drinks from an earthen Bowl, and then departs, 
leaving his Bowl behind him. The first Traveller takes it up 
for another draught ; bat is aurprised to find that the same 
Water which had tasted sweet from his own hand tastes bitter 
from the earthen Bowl. But a Voice — from Heaven, I think — 
tells him the clay from which the Bowl is made was once Mom ; 
and, into whatever shape renew’d, can never lose the bitter 
fiavonr of Mortality. 

(XXXIX.) The custom of throwing a little Wine on the 
groimd before drinking still continnes in Persia, and perhaps 
generally in the ISast, Mens. Nicolas considers it ** im sign© do 
libdraJitS, ©t (m mfime temps nn avertissement qne le buveur 
doit Vidor sa coupe jusqn’tl la demi^re gontte.” Is it not more 
likely an ancient Superstition ; a Bibation to propitiate Barth, 
or make her an Accomplice in the illicit Revel 7 Or, perhaps, 
to divert the Jealous Eye by some sacrifice of superfluify, as 
with the Ancients of the West ? With Omar we see something 
more is signified ; the precious Liquor is not lost, but sinks 
into the grotmd to refresh the dust of some poor Wine- 
worshipper foregone. 

Thus Hdfizj copying Omar in so many ways 5 When tbou 
drinkest Wine pour a draught on the ground. Wherefore fear 
the Bin which brings to another Gain 7'* 

(XBIII.) According to one beautiful Oriental Legend, Azrael 
accomplishes his mission by holding to the nostril an Apple 
from the Tree of Life, 
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Tliis^ and the two following Stanzas would liave been with- 
drawn, as somewhat da trpp, from the Text, but for advice which 
I least like to disregard. 

(lil.) I'rom Mdh to Mahi ; from Fish to Moon. 

(LVI.) A. Jest, of coin*ae, at his Studies. A curious mathe- 
matical Quatrain of Omar's has been pointed out to me ; the 
more curiouB because almost e?cactly parallel*d by some Verses of 
Doctor Donne’s, that are quoted in Izaak Walton’s Dives 1 I-Ioro 
is Omar : ** You and I are the image of a pair of compaases ; 
though we have two heads (sc. our feei) we have one body } when 
we have fixed the centre for our circle, we bring our heads (sc, 
feet) together at the end.” Dr. Donne : 

If we be two, we two are so 

As stifle twin-compasses are two ; 

Thy Soul, the fixt foot, mokes no show 
To move, but does if the other do. 

And though thine in tlie centre sit. 

Yet when my other far does roam. 

Thine loans and hearkens after it, 

And grows erect as mine comes home. 

Such thou must be to mo, who must 
Dike the other foot obliquely run 5 

Thy Jirmness makes my circle Just, 

And zne to end where 1 began. 

(DIX.) The Seventy-two Heligions supposed to divide the 
World, 4nclucMng' Islomism, as some think : but others not. 

(DX.) Alluding to Sultan. Mahmfid's Conquest of India 
and its dark people. 
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(I/XVIH.) Fdnilsi Ichiydl-, a Magic-lautborn still rtsed in 
India ; the cylindrical Interior being painted with various 
figures, and ao lightly poised and ventilated as to revolve 
Tonnd the lighted Candle within. 

(IjXX.) a very mysteriona Xjine in the Original ; 

O ddnad O danad O d^nad O 

breaking off something like onr Wood-pigeon’s Note, which she 
is said to take np just where she left off. 

CIjXX'V.) Parwin and Mushtarl — The Pleiads and Jupiter. 
(I4XXX‘VII.) This Helation of Pot and Potter to Man and 
his Maker figures far and wide in the Literature of the World, 
ffom the time of the Hebrew Prophets to the present \ when it 
may finally take the name of Pot theism,” by which Mr. Carlyle 
ridiculed Sterling’s ** Pantheism.” My Sheikh, whoso knowledge 
flows in dEcom all quarters, writes to me — 

“ Apropos of old Omar’s Pots, did I ever toll you the sentence 
I found in ' Bidiop Pearson on the Creed ’ ? * Thus are we 

wholly a€ the disposal of His will, and onr present and future 
condition framed and ordered by His free, hut wise and just, 
decrees. Math not the potter power over the alay, of the eame 
iMmp to vnake one vessel vnto honowr, a/rycL cxeiother wnto dis- 
hoThovff'T (Horn. ix. 21.) And can that earth-artificer have a 
freer power over his "brother potsherd (both being made of the 
same metal), than God hath over him, who, by the strange 
fecundity of His omnipotent power, first made the clay out of 
nothing, and then him out of that ? ’ ’’ 

And again-^from a very different quarter — “ I had to refer 
the other duy to Aristophanes, and came by chance on a curious 
Speaking^pot story in the Vespm, which I had quite forgotten. 

4 
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OtXo#cXEa>v. *^Aicows, /xt) S^jSapei yw-^ TTore 1. 1435 

tcaTsa^ k-)^vov. 

K«r» 7 yopoc. Tavr* lyut /xapr-Opofxat. 

Ovx^^og oSv nv* iTre/japrj&paro' 

El0’ y Sv/3apTris elTTSv, fit vat rdv K6p£LV 
T-jJv paprvpLctv ravryv iutfag, iv 
iiriSf-o-pov i-TTp/a;, vo5v Av TrXfitova- 

** The Pot csalls a bystander to be a witness to his bod treat- 
ment. The woman says, * If, by Proserpine, instead of all this 
•testifying’ (comp. Cnddie and his mother in * Old Mortality T) 
you would buy yourself a riret, it would show more sonso iu 
yon 1’ The Scholiast explains echinus os ay yog rt Ik *r«pd/ton.” 

One more iUustraciou for the oddity’s sake from tlie “ Auto- 
hiogi'aphy of a Cornish itector,” by the late James Hamley 
Tregeuna. 1 S7 1 . 

“ There was one oldPellowin our Company — he was so like 
a Pigure iu the * Pilgrim’s Progress * that Pichard always called 
him the ‘ AtLEaGOitY, ’ wilh a long white beai’d-— a rare Appen- 
dage in those days — and a Pace the colour of which seamed to 
have been baked in, like the Paces one used to see ou PSartlicn- 
waro Jugs. lu our Country-dialect Earthenware is called 
‘ Clome* ; so the Boys of the Village used ' to shout out after 
him — • Gro back to the Potter, Old Clome-face, and get baked 
over again.^ For the * Allegory,* though slirowd enough in 
most things, had the reputation of being • aadft-haheA,* i.o., of 
weak intellect. 

(XO.^ At the Close of the Fasting Month, Pamazdn (which 
makes the Musnlnmn unhealthy and unamiabZeJ, the first Glimpse 
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Moon (wlio rules their division of the Year), is looked 
for with the utmost Anxiety, and hailed with Acclamation. 
Then it is that the Porter’s Knot may be heard — toward the 
Cellcur, Omar has elsewhere a pretty Qaatrain abont the same 
Moon — 

“ Bo of Good Cheer — ^tho sullen Month will die, 

** And a young Moon reqtiite us by and by : 

*' ILioofc how the Old one meagre, bent, and wan 
“ With Age and Past, is fainting from the Sky V* 
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NOTICE OE JAMi’S LIFE. 

Drawn from jR.08&yizweig'8 “ Diogra^liisclie Notisen'** of 
the JPoet, 

iN'uRnDDiJsr Abduukahmait, Son of Mauldna, 
ITizamuddin Ahmed, and descended on the Mother’s 
side from One of the Four great Fathers” of 
Ifilamism, was horn a.h. 817, a.b. 1414, in Jam, a 
little Town of Khorasan, whither his Grandfather 
had removed from Desht of Ispahan and fi’om 
which the Poet ultimately tooh his Tahhallna, or 
Poetic name, JamI. This word also signifies A 
Cnp wherefore, he says, “ Born in J4m, and dipt 
in the '* Jam” of Holy Lore, for a double x'eason I 
must bo called JXm:! in the Book of Song.”^ He was 
celebrated afterwards in other Oriental Titles — 

Liord of Poets” — Elephant of Wisdom,” 
bat latterly liked to call himself “ The Ancient of 
Herdt,” where he mainly resided, and eventually 
died. 

When Five Years old he received the name of 
Hdruddin — ^the Xtight of Faith,” and even so early 

* He elsewhere plajs upon his name, imploring God that ho 
may be accepted as a Cup to pass about that Spiritual Wine of 
?vhi(di the Persian Mystical Poets make so muclx. 
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i<> wljovv iho and tako tho Stamp iliat 

tlintinjufulrtiiod him ilirou^h Life. In 1419, a famous 
Sl«nkh, Khwdiak MoKanmiod Parsa, then in tke last 
Ytnir nf hm Ijirti, was boin^ carried tbrongb Jam. 

“ ! WHH not thon Vivo Xcars old,’* ways JAmi, “ and 
tny Fatlior, who ‘with his KriondH went forth, to 
Kiilnl4^ hull, had mo tuivvic^d on tho Sbouldors of one 
of ibo Kninily aiul set down before the Liiitoi* of tho 
Sladlih, who i^avo a Noso^^ay into my hand. Sixty 
Veiivrt hnvo paMWinh and niethinkB I now eoe before 
tin* tho bright Ixrmf^o of the Holy Man, aixd feel the 
HlossinjLj of his Anpout, from which 1 date my after 
I Jovtiiiuu to that Ih'otUca’bood in which I hope to bo 
onrotituh** 

St» Mjbpwn, when ManlAna l<\j.khruddm Ijoristani 
bed itliKldod ut his Motber’H houHo — “I was then so 
tittle that ho wot uio upon bis Knoo, and 'with his 
Kmrpirs clmwinj> the Ijoitors of * Ali* and * Omab’ in 
tho Air, iaui^thiid with dolif^ht to hear mo spoil them. 
Ho uha* by Iuh Ciooduesa sowod in my Heart the 
of his UovoUon, which has grown to Increase 
within nut — in whioh 1 hopo to live, and in which 
to lUu. Oh Cltal ! Dervish lot me live, and Dervish 
dio; and in tho Oompany of tho Dervish do Thon 
i|iiickt5U mo lo life again V* 

Jilmi first wont to a School at Homt ; and after- 
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ward to one foixnded by tlie Great Timtir at Samar- 
cand. There he not oxily ontstript his IFellow- 
stixdents in the 'V'ery Encyolopsedic Stiadies of Persian 
Bdixcation, but even puzzled his Doctors in Dogic, 
Astronomy, and Theology ; who, however, with 
nnresenting Gravity welcomed him — “ Xio I a new 
liight added to our G^alaxy I*’ — And among them 
in the wider Pield of Samarcand he might have liked 
to remain, had not a Dream recalled him to HerAt. 
A "Vision of the Great Sdfi Master there, Mohammed 
Saadnddin Elashghari, appeared to him in his Sleep, 
and hade him return to One who would satisfy all 
Desire. Jami returned to Mardt ; he saw the Sheikh 
discoursing with his Disciples by the Door of the 
Great Mosque 5 day after day passed him by without 
daring to present himself j but the Master’s Eye 
was upon him; day by day drew him nearer and 
nearer — till at last the Sheikh announces to those 
about him — “Do I this Day have I taken a Palcon in 
my Snare !” 

Dnder him Jdmi began his Siif£ IQ’oviciate, with 
such Devotion, both to Study and Master, that 
going, he tells us, but for one Summer Holiday into 
the Country, a single Dine sufficed to “ lure the 
Tassel-gentle back again 

} here am and Tboa looh’fit on the Hose 1’’ 
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By-and-by he "withdrew, by due course of Sdfi 
Instruction, into Solitude so long and profound, that 
on his return to Men he had almost lost the Power 
of Conyerse with them. At last, when duly taught, 
and duly authorized to teach as Siifi Doctor, he yet 
would nottate upon himself so to do, though solicited 
by those who had seen such a Vision of him as had 
drawn himself to HerAt ; and not till the Evening of 
his Life was he to be seen taking that place by the 
Mosque which his departed Easter had been used to 
occupy before. 

Meanwhile he had become Poet, which no doubt 
winged his Reputation and Doctrine far and wide 
through a People so susceptible of poetic impulse. 

“ A Thousand times,” he says, “ I have repented 
of such Employment ; but I could no more shirk it 
than one can shirk what the Pen of Fate has written 
on his Forehead” — “As Poet I have resounded 
through the World; Heaven filled itself with my 
Song, and the Brido of Time adorned her Bars and 
Neck with the Pearls of my Verse, whose coming 
Caravan the Persian Hafiz and Saadi came forth 
gladly to salute, and the Indian Khosrd and Hasan 
hailed as a Wonder of the World.” “ The Kings of 
India and Rdm great me by Letter ; the Lords of 
Irdk and Tabriz load me with Gifts; and what 
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sliall I say of those of !Elhorasaii, who drown me in 
an Ocean of Munificence 

This, thoug-h Oriental, is scarcely homhast. J^bnl 
was honoured by Princes at home and abroad, 
at the very time they were cutting one another’s 
Throats ; by his own Snltan Abu Said ; by BCaaan 
Beg of Mesopotamia — Lord of Tabriz” — by whom 
Abu Said was defeated, dethroned, and slain ; by 
Mohammed II. of Turkey — “ Kling of Biim” — ^who in 
his tumi defeated Hasan ; and lastly by Hnsein 
Mirza Baikara, who somehow made away with the 
Prince whom Hasan had set np in Abu Said’s Place 
at Hermit. Such is the House that Jack builds in 
Persia. 

As Hasan Bog, however — ^tho TJstrNaAssAiT of old 
European Annals — is singularly connected with the 
present Poem, and with probably the luost impor- 
tant event in J4mi’s Bife, I will briefly follow the 
Steps that led to that as well as other Princely 
Intercourse . 

In A.H. 877, A-D. 1472, Jdmi set off on his 
Pilgrimage to Mecca, as every True Believer who 
could afford it was expected once in his Life to do. 
He, and, on his Account, the Caravan he went with, 
were honourably and safely escorted through the 
inteijadent Countries by order of their several 
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Potentates as far as Baglidad. There Jam! fell into 
trouble by the Treachery of a PoUower whom he had 
reproT»-ed, and who misquoted his Verse into dis- 
paragement of Aiii, the Darling Imam of Persia. 
This, getting wind at Paghdad, was there brought to 
solemn Tribunal. J^jxxi came victoriously ofE ; his 
Accuser was pilloried with a dockt Peard in Paghdad 
Market-place : but the Poet was so iU pleased with 
the stupidity of those who had believed the Peport, 
that, in an after Poem, he called for a Cup of Wine 
to seal up Dips of whose Utterance the Men of 
Paghdad were unwoirfchy. 

Afber fonr months* stay there, during which he 
visited at Helleh the Tomb of Ali’s Son Husein, who 
had fallen at Elerbela, he set forth again — ^to jN’ajaf, 
(where he says his Camel sprang forward at sight 
of Ali’a own Tomb) — crossed the Desert in twenty- 
two days, continually meditating on the Prophet’s 
Q-lory, to Medina ; and so at last to Meocja, where, as 
he sang in a Qhazal, he went through all Mohammedan 
Ceremony with a Mystical Understanding of his 
Own. 

He then turned Homeward : was entertained for 
forty-five days at Damascus, which he left the very Day 
before tbe Turkish Mohammed’s Envoys come with 
5000 Ducats to carry him to Constantinople. On 
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arriving at Amida, the Capital of Mesopotamia, he 
found War broken out and in full Flame between that 
Sultan and Hasan Beg, King of the Country, who 
caused Jami to be honourably escorted through tlie 
dangerous Roads to Tabriz ; there received him in 
full Div^, and would fain have him abide at his 
Court awhile, Jdmi, however, was intent on Home, 
and onco more seeing his aged Mother — ^for he was 
turned of Sixty — and at last reached Herat in the 
Month of Shaahan, 1473, after the Average Tear’s 
absence. 

This is the Hasait, in Hame and Nature 
Eandsome^^ (and so described by some Venetian 
Ambassadors of the Time), who was Father of 
YAOtiB Beo, to whom Jdmi dedicated the following 
Poem ; and who, after the due murder of an Elder 
Brother, succeeded to the Throne; till all the 
Dynasties of Black and White Sheep” together 
wore swept away a few years after by Ismail, 
Founder of the Sofi Dynasty in Persia. 

Arrived at home, Jdmi found Husein Mirza 
Baikara, last of the Timurides, seated on tho 
Throne there, and ready to receive him with open 
Arms. Nizamuddin Ali Shir, Husein’s Vizir, a 
Poet too, had hailed in Verse the Poet’s Advent from 
Damascus as “The Moon rising in the West;” and 
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tliey botli coniim-aed afieotionately to bonotLr bim as 
long- as lie H'ved. 

Jarai sickened of his mortal Illness on tlie 13tli 
of Mobarrem, 1492 — a Sunday. BCis Pulse began to 
fail on tbe follo'sving Priday, about tbo BTour of 
Morning Prayer, and stopped at tbe very moment 
wlien tbe Muozzsin began to call to Evening. He 
bad li-v-ed Bigbty-one Years. Sultan Husein under- 
took tbe pompous Burial of one wbose Glory it 'was 
to have lived and died in Bervisb Poverty ; tbe 
Dignitaries of tbe Xingdom followed him to tbe 
Grave ; where twenty days afterward was recited in 
presence of tbe Sultan and bis Conrt an Eulogy 
composed by tbe Vizir, who also laid the first Stone 
of a Monument to bis Eriend’s Memory — the first 
Stone of Tarbet*i Jam!,** in tbe Street of Mesbbed, 
a principal TboroTare of tbe City of ECer^t. Eor, 
says Riosenzweig, it mnst be kept in mind that 
was reverenced not only as a Poet and Pbilosopber, 
but as a Saint also ; wbo not only might work a 
Miracle himself, but leave such a Power lingering 
about bis Tomb. It was known that an Arab, wbo 
bad falsely accused him of selling a Oamel be knew 
to be unsound, died veiy shortly aftei', as Jam! 
bad predicted, and on tbe very selfsame spot where 
the Oamel fell. And that libellous Hogue at Baghdad 
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putting hia Imnd into Lis Horse’s Hose-Lag to 

so© if tLe beast Lad finisLt Lis Oom, Lad Lis 
I^orefinger bitten off by tLe same — from wLicL 
“^erstiimmlung’^ be soon died — I snppose, as Le 
ongLt, of Ijoclc-jaw. 

TLe ^Persians, wLo are adepts at zmicL elegant 
Ingexnxity, are fond of commemorating Events by 
some analogous Word or Sentence wLose Letters, 
cabalistioally corresponding to certain Hnmbers, 
compose tLe Late reqnired. In Jami's case they Lave 
Lit upon tLe word “ EIas,” A. Gup, wLose significa- 
tion brings Lis own name to Memory, and wLose 
relative letters maLe np Lis 81 years. TLey Lave 
TdriJchs also for remembei'ing tLe Year of Lis LeatL : 
Itosenzweig gives some ; but Ouseley tLe prettiest 
of all *, 

ZLid az KLor&3Mi bar ^xrted — 

“ The smoke ” of Sighs “ went up from Khorfisiin.’' 

Ho LiograpLer, says Hosenzweig oantionaly, 
records of Jami’s Laving moi'e than one Wife (Grand- 
dangLter of Lis Master SLeikL) and !Fonr Sons ; 
wLioL, Lowever, are Eiv© too many for tLe Lootrine 
of this Poem. Of tLe Sons, TLree died Infant ; and 
tbe PoixrtL (^bom to Lim in very old A.ge), and for 
wLomLe wrote some Elementary Tracts, and tLe more 
famous “ BeLaristan,” lived but a fevsr years, and was 
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remembered by bis IFatber in tbe IPreface to bis 
'Kbiradnama-i Iskander — Alexander’s 'W'isdoiD.-book 
— wbicb perhaps bad also been, beg-nn for tbe Boy’s 
Instmction.. He bad likewise a nephew, one bEaulana 
AbdnlJah, who was ambitioxiB of following bis 
TJncle’s Pootsteps in Poetry. Jtoii first dissuaded 
b i in ; tben, by way of tiial wbetber be bad a Talent 
as well as a Taste, bade him imitate Pirdnsi’s Satire 
on Sbab Mabrndd. The ISTepbew did so well, that 
JTdml tben encouraged him to proceed ; himself wrote 
tbe first Couplet of bis Pirst (and most celebrated) 
Poena. — Ijaila and Majnxin— 

This Book of whicsh the Pen has now laid the foundation, 

May tho diploma of Acceptance one day befall it, — 

and Abdnllab went on to write that and foxtr other 
Poems wbicb Persia continues to delight in to tbo 
present day, remembering their Author under bis 
Takhallns of HXttfi — T he V'oice from Heaven” — 
and liost of tbe classic Poets of Persia. 

Of dami’s literary Ofispring, Hosenzwoig numbers 
forty-four. But Sb£r KJadn Lddl in His Memoirs 
of tbe Poets,” says Ousel ey, accounts him Autboi’ of 
Ninety ^-n/ine Volumes of Gb.'ammar, Poetry, and 
Theology, wbicb, be says, “ continue to be universally 
admired in all parts of tbe Pastern "World, Irdii, 
Tur^n, and Hindustan ” — copied some of them into 
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precious Manuscripts, illuminated with Gold and 
Painting, hy the greatest Penmen and Artists of the 
time ; one such — the “ Behanstan” — said to have 
cost some thousands of pounds — autographed as 
their own by two Sovereign Descendants of TiMtJE ; 
and now repositsd away from “ the Drums and 
Tramplings” of Oriental Conquest in the tranquil 
seclusion of an English library. 

With ns, his Name is almost wholly associated 
with his “Yusuf and Zulaikha; ” the “ Beharistan’* 
aforesaid : and this present “ Sal4mdn and Absal,’* 
which he tells ns is like to be the last product of his 
Old Age. And these three Poems count for three of 
the brother Stars of that Constellation into which his 
seven best Mystical Poems are clustered under the 
mime of “ Heft Aubang’’ — ^those “ Seven Thrones” 
to which we of the West and North give our charao- 
teristio name of “Great Bear” and “Charles’s 
Wain.” 



This particular SaMmdn Star, which thus con- 
spicuously figures in Eastern eyes, hut is reduced to 
one of very infezdor magnitude as seen through this 
English Version, — is one of many Allegories under 
which the Persian Mystic symbolized an esoteric 

5 





doctrine lie dared not — and probably cotdd 

not — ^more intelligibly reveal. As nsnal with such 
Poems in tbe stoaT-doving East, the main Fable is 
intersected at every tm'n witli some other subsidiary 
story, more or less illustrative of the matter in hand : 
many of these of a comic and grotesque Character 
mimiching the more serious, as may the Gracioso 
of tbe Spanish Drama. As for the metre of the 
Poem, it is the same as that adopted by Attdr, 
Jelaluddin and other such Poets— and styled, as I 
have heard, the ** Metre Royal” — although not 
having been used by Firdusi for his Shah-nameh. 
Thus it runs : 

— u I — o I — o— I 

a pace which, to those not'used to it, seems to bring 
one up with too sudden a halt at the end of every 
line to promise easy travelling through an Epic. It 
may be represented in Monkish Latin Quantity : 

Dum verba Regis cogitat, 

Pectus illi de profondis festuat $ 

or by English accent in two lines that may also 
plead for us and our Allegory : 



Of Saldman and of Absal hear the Song ; 
Xdttle wants man bore below, nor little long. 





salamIn and absAl. 


PRELIMIITABT rNTOOATIOlSr, 

Oh Thou, whose Spirit through this universe 
In which Thou dost involve thyself difiused, 

Shall so perchance irradiate human clay 
That men, suddenly dazzled, lose themselves 
In ecstacy before a mortal shrine 
Whose Light is but a Shade of the Divine ; 

Not till thy Secret Beauty through the cheek 
Of Laila smite doth she inflame Majn^n 
And not till Thou have kindled ShIrIn’s Byes 
The hearts of those two Rivals swell with blood. 

For Lov’d and Lover are not but by Thee, 

Nor Beauty ; — ^mortal Beauty but the veil 
Thy Heavenly hides behind, and from itself 
Feeds, and our hearts yearn after as a Bride 

^ Well-known Types of Eastern Lovers. SnlniN and her 
Snitors figure in Sect. XZ. 


5 * 
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That glances past ns veil’d — bnt ever so 

That none the veil from what it hides may know. 

How long wilt thon continue thus the World 

To cozen^ with the fantom of a veil 

From which thon only peepest ? I would be 

Thy Lover, and thine only — I, mine eyes 

Seal’d in the light of Thee to all but Thee, 

Tea, in the revelation of Thyself 
Lost to Myself, and all that Self is not 
Within the Double world that is but One. 

Thou lurkest under all the forms of Thought, 

Under the form of all Created things ; 

Look where I may, still nothing I discern 
But Thee throughout tliis Universe, wherein 
Thyself Thou dost reflect, and through those eyes 
Of him whom Man thou madest, scrutinize. 

To thy Harim Dividuality 

No entrance finds — no word of This and That ; 

Do Thou my sepai’ate and derived Self 
Make one with thy Essential I Leave me room 
On that Div4n which leaves no room for Twain j 
Lest, like the simple Arab in the tale, 

I grow perplext, oh Q-od ! ’twixt Mb” and “Thee;” 


Hue 


1 The Persian Mystics also represent the Deity dicing with 
Human Destiny behind the Curtain. 
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If I — ^this Spirit tliat inspires me whence ? 

If Tbou — then what this sensual Impotence ? 


From the solitary Desert 
Tip to Baghdad came a simple 
Aral : there amid the rout 
Grew lewildered of the countless 
People^ hither^ thither^ ru7inmg^ 
Ocmmg, going^ meetmg^ poHing^ 
ClamouTf clatter^ and confusion^ 

All about him and about, 
Travd-weariedy hubbub-dizzy, 

Would the &mple Aral fain 
Get to sleep — “ Bui them, on waking, 

“ Sow,^* quoth “ cmid so many 
“ Wahing Icnow Myself again f ’’ 
So, to mahe the moMer certain, 

Strmig a gourd about his omcle, 

And, Mo a comer creeping, 

Baghdad amd Himself and People 
Soon were blotted from his brain. 
But one that heard him and dwin^d 
His purpose, slily crept behind; 
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Bowfid his own the jpwnpldn tied, 
And laid him down to sleep hoside. 
By and hj the Arab waking 
Looks directly for his Signal — 

Sees it on another's Ancle — 

Cries alond, “ Oh Qoochfor^nathing 
“ Rascal to perpleoi me so / 

“ That by you I am bewilder* 

“ Whether Ibel orno ! 

“ If I — the Fwnpkm why ow You ? 

“ If You — then Where am I, and Who P 


And yetjliow long, 0 Jami, stnnging Vorse, 
Poarl after pearl, on that old Haip of thine ? 
Year after year attuning some new Song, 

The breath of some old Story P^ Life is gone, 
Ajxd that last song is not the last j my Soul 
Is spent— and still a Story to be told ! 

And I, -whoso hack is crooked as the Harp 
I still koep tuning through the Night till Day ! 
That harp untun’d by Time — the hai'per’s hand 
Shaking with Age — how shall the harper’s hand 
Bopair its cunning, and the sweet old hai'p 

' “ YtiBuf find Xulalkha,’* " Laila and Majnun &C, 
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Be modulated as of old ? Methiiiks 
*Twere time to break and cast it in tb© fire ; 

Tbe vain old barp, that, breathing from its strings 
No music more to cbarm tbe ears of men, 

May, from its scented asbes, as it bums, 

Breathe resignation to tbe Harper’s soul, 

Now that bis body looks to dissolution. 

My teeth fall out — my two eyes see no more 
Till by Feringbi glasses turn’d to four 
Pain sits with me sitting behind my knees, 

Prom which I hardly rise unhelpt of hand ; 

I bow down to my root, and like a Child 
Team, as is likely, to my Mother Earth, 

Upon whose bosom I shall cease to weep, 

And on my Mother’s bosom fall asleep.® 

The House in ruin, and its music heard 
No more within, nor at the door of speech, 

Better in silence and oblivion 

To fold me head and foot, remembering 

What Thb Yoioh whisper’d in the Master’s® ear — 


* Pirst notice of Spectacles in Oriental Poetry, perhaps. 

* The same Figure is found in Chaucer’s Pardoner’s Tale,” 
and, I think, in other western poems of that era. 



Jolaluddin — Author of the Meanavi.” 
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“ ITo longer tJiink of Eliyine, but tbink of Mn I”- 
Of Whom ? — Of Him whose Palace the Soul is, 
And Treasnre-bonse — who notices and knows 
Its income and ont-going, and then comes 
To fill it when the Stranger is departed. 

Yea ; but whose Shadow being Earthly Kings, 
Their Attributes, their Wrath and Pavour, His,- 
Lo ! in the meditation of His glory, 

The Shah^ whose subject upon Earth I am, 

As he of Heaven *8, comes on me unaware, 

And suddenly arrests me for his due. 

Therefore for one last travel, and as brief 
As may become the feeble breath of Age, 

My weary pen once more drinks of the well. 
Whence, of the Mortal writing, I may read 
Anticipation of the Invisible. 


One who tmveVd in the Desert 
Saw MajhiIh wh&i*e he was sitting 
All alone like a Magiman 

Tracing Letters in the Sand, 

** Oh distracted Lover ! miting 

1 yXKfia Bicg i to whose protection JIuni owed a Song of 
gratitude. 




the Sword-toind of the Desert 
“ Undeciphers so thai no one 

“ 4fter you shall understamd^ 
Majij^n a/nswer'd — “ I am writing 
“ Only for w/yself and only 
“ ‘ Laila ,’ — If for ever * Laila ’ 
Writing^ in that Word a Volume^ 

“ Over which for ever poring, 

“ From her very Name I sip 
“ In Fancy, till I drink, her LipJ* 
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THE STORY. 


Part I. 

A Shah there was who ruled the realm of Tdn,^ 
And wore the Ring of Empire of Sikander; 

And in his reign A Sage, of such report 
For Insight reaohing quite beyond the Veil, 

That Wise men from all quarters of the World, 
To catch the jewel falling from his lips 
Out of the secret treasure as he went, 

Went in a girdle I'oxmd him. — ^Which The Shah 
Observing, took him to his secresj ; 

Stirr’d not a step, nor set design afoot, 

Without the Prophet’s sanction ; till, so counsel’d, 
Prom Kaf to Kaf ^ reach’d his Dominion : 

No People, and no Prince that over them 
The ring of Empire wore, hut under hia 
Bow’d down in Battle ; rising then in Peace 
Under his Justice grew, secure from wrong, 

And in their strength was his Dominion strong. 


^ Or ** Yavan,** Son of Japhet, from whom the Country 
was called** Ydnan,’' — Ionia, meant by the Pei-sions to express 
Gheecs generally. Sikander is, of course, Alexandor the Great, 


® The Fabulous Mountain supposed by Asiatics to surround 
the World, binding the Horizon on all sides. 
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The Shah that has not Wisdom in himself, 
JSTor has a Wise one for his Counsellor, 

The -wand of his Authority falls short, 

And his Dominion crumbles at the base. 
For he, discerning not the characters 
Of Tyranny and Justice, confounds both, 
Making the World a desert, and Redress 
A fantom- water of the Wilderness. 


God said to the Trojphet David — 

“ David, whom I have exalted 
“ From the aheejp to he my PeopWs 
“ Shepherd, hy your Justice my 
“ Fevelation justify, 

“ Lest the muheliemng — yea, 

“ The Fire-adoring, Princes rather 
“ Be my Prophets, who fulfil, 

“ Knowing not my Word, my Will.’ 


Onh night- Thr Shah of Tdnan as he sate 
Contemplating his measui^eless extent 
Of Empire, and the glory wherewithal, 
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As with a garment robed, lie ruled alone ; 

Then found lie nothing wanted to his heart 
Unless a Son, who, while he lived, might share, 

And, after him, his robe of Empire wear. 

And then he turned him to The Sage, and said : 

0 Darling of the soul of Iflatun 
T o whom with all his school Abisto bows ; 

Tea, thou that an Eleventh to the Ten 
Intelligences addest : Thou hast read 
“ The yet nnutter’d secret of my Heart, 

“ Answer — Of all that man desires of God 
“ Is any blessing greater than a Son P 
“ Man’s prime Desire ; by whom his name and he 
“ Shall live beyond himself ; by whom his eyes 
“ Shine living, and his dust with roses blows. 

‘‘ A Foot for thee to stand on, and an Arm 
‘‘ To lean by ; sharp in battle as a sword ; 

“ Salt of the banquet- table ; and a tower 
“ Of salutary counsel in Divan ; 

“ One in whose youth a Father shall prolong 
His years, and in his strength continue strong.” 

When the shrewd Sage had heard The Shah’s 
discourse 

^ Tflatiin, Plato : Aristo, Aristotle : both renowned in the East 
to this Day. For the Ten Intelligences, see Appendix. 
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In commendation of a Son, he said : 

“ Thus much of a Qood Son, whose wholesome growth 
Approves the root he grew from. But for one 
“ Eneaded of Evil — well, could one revoke 
“ His generation, and as early pull 
** Him and his vices from the string of Time. 

“ Like ISToah’s, puff’d with insolence and pride, 

“ Who, reckless of his Father’s warning call, 

“ Was by the voice of Allah from the door 
Of refuge in his Father’s Ark debarr’d, 

“ And perish’d in the Deluge.^ And as none 

Who long for children may their children choose, 
“ Beware of toazing Allah for a Son, 

“ Whom having, you may have to pray to lose.” 


Sich at heart for want of OMldrm^ 

Jtian before the Saint a Fellow^ 

Oatcliing at his garm&ntj crying ^ 

“ Master f hear and help me ! Fray 
“ That Allah / rom the barren clay 
Jdaise me np afresh yomig Cypress, 

“ TF7io my longing eyes may lighten, 

And not Id me lilce a vapowr 
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“ UnrememhereJ ^as8 away.*’ 

But the Dervish said — “ Oousitler; 

** Wisely let the matter rest 
“ In the hands of Allah wholly^ 

TFAo, whatever we are after^ 

“ Understands our husiness led.” 
Still the man jpersisted — “ Master, 

“ I shall pet'ish in my lonying : 

“ Uelp, and set my prayer a-going /” 
Tlten the Dervish rais’d Ms hand — 
From the mystic Uuntingdatid 
Of Darlmess to the Father’s arms 
A mtishj Fawn of China drew-- 
A Boy— who, when the shoot of Passion 
in his Nature planted grew, 

Took to drinldng, dicing, drahhing. 
From a calmer of the lmm4op 
lll-imulting honed women. 
Dagger-drawing on the Imshcmd ; 

And for many a city-brawl 
BtUl before the Cadi smimon’d, 

Still the Father pays for all. 

Day and night the youngster’s doings 
Such — the city’s talk and scandal ^ 
N&ther comisel, threat, entreaty, 

Moved him — till the desperate Father 
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O'iice more to the Dervish ruimwg^ 

Oatches at his garment — crying — 

“ Oh my only JScrpe and Hel;per ! 

“ One more JPra/yer ! That Qod^ who laid, 
“ Would taJce this trouble from my head /*’ 
But the Saint replied “ B&inmnher 
“ Sow that very Day I warn'd you 
“ Not with hlhid petition Allah 
Tro^lble to your own confusion ; 

“ TJnto whom remains no more 
“ To pray for, save that He may pardon 
“ What 80 rashly prayed before'' 


“ So miicii for the resnlt ; and for the means — 
‘‘ Oh. Shah, who would not be himself a slave, 

“ Which Shah least should, and of an appetite 
“ Among the basest of his slaves enslav’d — 

“ Better let Azrael find him on his throne 
“ Of Empire sitting childless and alone, 

Than his untainted Majesty resign 
To that seditious drink, of which one draught 
“ Still for another and another craves, 

“ Till it become a noose to draw the Crown 




“ From off thy brows — about thy lips a ring, 

** Of which the rope is in a Woman’s hand, 

“ To lead thyself the road of Nothing down, 

“ For what is She ? A foolish, faithless thing — 

“ A very Kdfir in rapacity ; 

“ Robe her in all the rainhow- tinted woof 
“ Of Susa, shot with rays of sunny Gold ; 

“ Deok her with jewel thick as Night with star; 

“ Pamper her appetite with Houri fruit 
“ Of Paradise, and fill her jewell’d cup 
“ From the green-mantled Prophet’s Well of Life — 
‘‘ One little twist of temper — all yonr cost 
‘‘ Goes all for nothing : and, as for yourself — 

“ Look ! On your bosom she may lie for years ; 

Bnt, get you gone a moment out of sight, 

“And she forgets you — ^worse, if, as you turn, 

“ Her eyes on any younger Lover light. ” 


Once iipm the Throne together 
Telling one another Secrets, 

Sate SuLAYHAN and BalkIs 

1 Solomon and the Queen of Sheba, who, it appears, is do 
worse in one way than Solomon in another, imlcbs in OrienKd 




The Hearts of hoik were turned to Truths 
Unsullied hy Dee&ption. 

First the King of Faith Sulaymait 
Spoke — “ However jvst ami wise 
‘‘ Reported^ none of all the many 
“ Suitors to my palace thronging 
“ But afar I scrutinize ; 

And He who comes not empty-handed 
“ Grows to Hmiour in mine Eyes” 
After thisj BalkIs a Secret 
Frmn her hidden hosom utter* 

Saying — “ N&o&r night or mm'ning 
Gomely Yov£h before me passes 
Whom I look not after^ longing ” — 

If tHs, as wise Firdtisi says, the curse 
“ Of better women, what then of the worse P’* 


The Sage his satire ended ; and The Shah^ 
Determin’d on his purpose, but the means 
Resigning to Supreme Intelligence, 

With Magio-mighty Wisdom his own Will 
Oolleagued, and wrought his own accomplishment. 
For Do! from Darkness came to Light A Child, 

' Of carnal composition unattaint ; 

6 
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A Perfame from the realm of Wisdom *v7afted ; 

A Rosebud blowing on the Royal stem ; 

The crowning Jewel of the Crown ; a Star 
Under whose angnry triumph’d the Throne. 

For whom dividing, and again in one 
Whole perfect Jewel re-nniting, those 
Twin Jewel- words, SalXmat and Asm an,’- 
They hail’d him by the title of SalamAn. 

And whereas from no Mother milk he drew, 

They chose for him a Nurse — ^her name Absal — 
So yonng, the opening roses of her breast 
But just had budded to an infant’s lip j 
So beautiful, as from the silver line 
Dividing the musk-harvest of her hair 
Down to her foot that trampled crowns of Kings, 
A Moon of heanty fall ; who thus elect 
Should in the garment of her bounty fold 
SalXmIn of auspicious augury, 

Should feed him with the flowing of her breast. 
And, once her eyes had open’d upon Him, 

They closed to all the world beside, and fed 
Por ever doating on her Royal jewel 
Close in his golden cradle casketed : 

Opening and closing which her day’s dehght, 

1 SalXmat, Secnrity from Evil j AskIn, Heaven. 
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To gaze upon liis keart-inflaming ckeek, — 

Upoii the Babe whom, if she could, she would 
Have cradled as the Baby of her eye.^ 

In rose and musk she wash’d him — ^to his lip 
Press’d the pure sugar firom the honeycomb ; 

And when, day over, she withdrew her milk, 

She made, and having laid him in, his bed, 

Burn’d all night like a taper o’er his head. 

And still as Morning came, and as he grew, 

Finer than any bridal-puppet, which 
To prove another’s love a woman sends,® 

She trick’d him up — ^with fresh Collyrium dew 
Touch’d his narcissus eyes — the musky locks 
Divided from his forehead — and embraced 
With gold and ruby girdle his fine waist. 

So for seven years she rear’d and tended him : 

Hay, when his still-increasing moon of Youth 
Into the fnrther Sign of Manhood pass’d, 

Pursued him yet, till full fourteen hip years, 
Fourteeu-day fall the beauty of his face, 

^ Literally, Ma^^wmoJc — ^the MamnMrhy or Pttjnl, of the Eye, 
corresponding to the Image so frequently used by our old Poets. 


See Appendix. 
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Soon as the Lord of Heav*n had sprung his horse 
Over horizon into the blue field, 

SalXmXn kindled with the wine of sleep, 

Mounted a barb of fire for the Maiddn; 

He and a troop of Princes — Kings in blood, 

Kings in the kingdom-troubling tribe of beauty, 

All yormg in years and courage,^ bat in hand 
Gallop’d a-field, toss’d down the golden ball 
And chased, so many crescent Moons a full f 
And, all alike intent upon the Game, 

SalXmXn still would carry from them all 
The prize, and shouting “Hdl!” drive home the 
ball. 

This done, SalXuXn benthinl as a bow 
To Archery — Masters of the craft 


^ The same Persian Word signifying Youth and Courage. 






Call’d for an nnstmiig bow — himself the cord 
Pibted tinhelpt,! and nimbly with his hand 
Twanging made cry, and drew it to his ear : 

Then, fixing the three-feather’ d fowl, discharged : 
And whether aiming at the fawn a-foot, 

Or bird on wing, direct his arrow flew, 

Like the true Sonl that cannot but go true. 


When" night came, that releases man from toil, 

He play’d the chess of social intercourse ; 

Prepared his banqnet-hall like Paradise, 

Summon’d his Honri-faoed musicians, 

And, when his brain grew warm with wine, the veil 
Flung off him of reserve : taking a harp, 

Between its dry string and his finger quick 
Struck fire ; or catching up a lute, as if 
A child for chastisement, would pinch its ear 
To wailing that should agfed eyes make weep. 

^ Bows being so gradually stiffened, according to the age 
and strength of the Archer, as at last to need five Hundred- 
weight of pressore to bend, save an old Translation of Chardin, 
who describes all the process np to bringing up the etring to the 
ear, ** cw ^ to "hang it there** before shooting. Then the first 
trial was, who could shoot highest : then, the mark, dfcc. 


I 
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Now like the Nightingale he sang alone ; 
Now with another lip to lip ; and now 
Together blending voice and instrument ; 
And thus with his associates night he spent. 


His Soul rejoiced in knowledge of all kind ; 
The fine edge of his Wit would split a hair, 
And in the noose of apprehension catch 
A meaning ere articulate in word ; 

Close as the knitted jewel of Parwin 
His jewel Verse he strung ; his Hhetoric 
Enlarging like the Mourners of the Bier.^ 

And when he took the nimble reed in hand 
To run the errand of his Thought along 
Its paper field — the character he traced, 

Fine on the lip of Youth as the first hair, 
Drove Penmen, as that Lovers, to despair, 

f 

His Bounty like a Sea was fathomless 
That bubbled up with jewel, and flung pearl 
Where’er it touch’d, but drew not back again ; 



^ The Pleiades and the Great Bear, Tliia is otherwise 
prettily applied in the Anvai-i Sohoili — When one grows poor, 
his Friends, heretofore compact as The Pueiades, disperse wide 
asunder as The Motjuneks.” 



salIman and absal. 


71 y 


It was a Heaven that rain’d on all below 
Dirhems for drops — 


But here that inward Yoice 
Arrested and rebuked me — “ Foolish Jdmi 1 
“ Wearing that indefatigable pen 
“ In celebration of an alien Shah 
“ Whose Throne, not grounded in the Eternal 
“ World, 

If Ymstbedat it were, To-day is not, 

“ To-moreow cannot be.”^ But I replied ; 

“ Oh Fount of Light ! — under an alien name 
“ I shadow One upon whose head the Crown 
“ Was and yet Is, and Shall be ; whose Firmin 
“ The Kingdoms Sev’n of this World, and the Seas, 
“ And the Sev’n Heavens, alike are subject to. 

“ Good luck to him who under other Name 
“ Instructed us that Glory to disguise 
“ To which the Initiate scarce dare lift his eyes.” 


Sate a Lover in a garden 
All aZone, a^postrophizmg 


1 The Hero of the Story being of TdNAN— loisriA, or Grbecb 
generally (the Persian Geography not being very precise)— and 
so not of THB Faith. 
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Mali]/ a Jloioer and shriib about lilvi^ 

And ike lights of Seav*n above. 
NigMingaling thm^ a Noodle 
Heard him, and, conipletehj puzzled. 
What” guoik he, ‘‘ and you a Lover, 

** Navmg, not about yom Mistress, 

“ B^it about the stars and roses— 

What have these to do with Love 
Answered he ; Oh thou that aimesi 
“ Wide of Love, and Lavoies" language 
Wholhj Qiiisinteipreting ; 

Sun and Moon are htd my Ladifs 
Sedf, as any Lover knows ^ 

Hyacinth I said, a'nd, meant her 

“ Hair — he}' check teas in the rose — 

“ J niysdf the wretched %i)ecd 

** That in her cypress shadoiv groivs” 


Awn now tlio cypress stature of Saldmjiii 
Had reached his top, and now to blossom full 
The garden of his Beauty t and Absal, 

Fairest of hers, as of his fellows he 
^ The fairest, long'd to gather from the tree. 
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But, for tliat flower npon tHe lofty stem 
OX Glory grow to wMoli her hand fell short, 

She now with womaji’s sorcery "began 
To conjnre as she might within her reach. 

The darkness of her eyes she darken’d round 
With surma, to honight him in mid day, 

And over them adorn’d and arch’d the hows^ 

To wound him there when lost ; her musky locks 
Into so many snaky ringlets cnk’d 
In which Temptation nestled o’er the cheek 
Whose rose she kindled with yermilion dew, 

And then one subtle grain of musk laid there, ^ 
The bird of that belovM heart to snare. 
Somobimes in passing with a laugh would break 
The pcarl-enolosing ruby of her lips ; 

Or, busied in the room, as by mischance 
Would lot the lifted sleeve disclose awhile 
The vein of silver running up within ; 

Or, rising as in haste, her golden anclets 
Clash, at whose sudden summons to bring down 
Under her silver feet the golden Crown. 

Thus, by innumorabie witcheries, 



1 With dark Indigo-Point, a& the Archery Bow with a thin 
Papyrus-like Bark. 

* A Pato7i, BC . — ** J^oir comne U Aftwe.” De Sacy. 
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She went ahont soliciting his eyes, 

Through which she knew the robber unaware 
Steals in, and takes the bosom by surprise. 


Banning with her love Zudaikha 
Built a, ohamber^ wall aiid ceiling 
Blank as an miiamislii mirror^ 
8;potle8s as the heart o/TtJSUP. 

Then she made a cunning 'painter 
Multiply her image round it ; 

Not an inch of 'wall or ceiling 
But re-echoing her lea'id/y. 

Then amid them all in all her 
Glory sat she down^ and servtfor 
Ytsvw^she began a tale 
Of Love-^and lifted up her veil. 
Bashfully beneath her burning 
Byes he tum*d omay ; but turning 
Whereso&oer^ still about him, 

Saw Ztjlaikha, still Zulajkha, 

SHlli without a veil, Zuxaikha. 
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But a Voice as iffroon Gaaaan 
OalVd him; and a Hand from Darlcness 
TouclCd; and ere a li/uing Lip 
Tlirougli the mirage of heivilder^d 
Byes seduced him, he reooiVd, 

And lei the slmd of danger slip. 
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Part II. 

Alab for ilioso wlio Laving tasted once 
Of tliat forbidden vintage of tbo lips 
That, press'd and pressing, from each other dmw 
The draught that bo intoxicates them both, 

That, whilo upon the wings of Day and Night 
Time rustics on, and Moons do wax and wane, 

As from the vory Well of Life they drinh, 

And, drinldng, fancy they shall never drain. 

But rolling Hoaven from his ambush whispers, 

“ So in my license is it not set down : 

“ Ah for tho sweet societies I make 
“ At Morning, and heforo tlio Nightfall break ; 

“ Ah for tlie bliss that coming Night GUh up, 

‘‘ And Mom looks in to find an ompiy Cup I " 


Once m Baghdad ajpoor Arab^ 

After weary dmjs of faUivg, 

Into the KkaHfMa bangnet^ 

Ohatnber, where^ aloft m State 
HabG'N the Great at swpper aate^ 

Pushed and jittshing^ with the throng^ 




salXmXn and abb^l. 


77 


Got before a jpeifuTne-hreathing 
Fasty, like the hp of SHfitiN 
Luscious^ or the Poet*s song. 

Soon as seen^ the famnsht clown 
Seizes v/p and swallows dovm, 

Thm Ms mouth mdamited wiping — 

“ Oh KhaUfaht hear me swea/r, 

“ While I bieaihe the dust of Baghdad, 

“ Ne^er at my other Table 
Than at Thim to or dim'* 

Ghrimly laugh'd HARthr, md answer'd; 

“ Fool ! who thwk'st to arbitrate 
What is in the hands of Fate — 

** Take, and thrust him from the Gate /” 


Whili a full Tear was counted by tbe Moon, 
SalXmXn and AbsXl rejoiced together, 

And neither Shah nor Sage his face beheld. 

They question’d those about him, and from them 
Heard something: then himself to presence 
summon’d, 

And all the truth was told. Then Sage and Shah 
Struck out with hand and foot in his redress. 
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Atid first with. Hbason, wliioli is also host ; 
Rkason that rights the wanderer ; that complotos 
The imperfect — Rbason that resolves the knot 
Of either world, and sees "beyond the Veil. 

Por TIbason is the fountain from of old 
Prom which the Prophets drew, and none beside : 
"Who boasts of other Inspiration, lies— 

There are no other Prophets than Thb Wisb, 


And first The SH\n : — ** S^lXman, Oh my Soul, 

‘‘ Light of tho eyes of my Proapority, 

And making bloom the court of Hope with rose ; 
“ Yoar after year, SadXman, like a bud 
“ That cannot blow, my own blood I dovonr’d, 

** Till, by the seasonable breath of God, 

** At last T blossom’d into thee, my Son ; 

** Oh, do not wound mo with a dagger thorn ; 

‘‘ Lot not tho fall-blown rose of Royalty 
** Be left to wither in a hand unclean. 

“ For what thy proper pastime P Bat in hand 
“ To mount and manage Rakhsh^ along tho Field ; 



^ “ LienxNiNO.’^ The name of Rustam’s famoofi Horse in 
tho SuAXXt.R'AMBn. 
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“ Not, with no weapon hut a wanton curl 
“ Idlj reposing on a silver breast. 

“ Go, fly thine arrow at the antelope 
“ And lion — let me not My lion see 
“ Slain by the arrow eyes of a ghaziil. 

“ Go, challenge Zal or Rustam to the Field, 

“ And smite the warriors’ neck ; not, flying them, 
“ Beneath a woman’s foot submit thine own. 

“ 0 wipe the woman’s henna from thy hand, 

“ Withdraw thee from the minion^ who from thee 
“ Dominion draws, and draws me with thee down ; 
‘‘ Tears have I held my head aloft, and aU 
‘‘ For Thee — Oh shame if thon prepare my Fall !” 


When hefore ShiriJybih’s dagger 
Kat Khusrau,® Tm Father, fell. 
He declared bids Fan'ahle — 


1 Shah,” and ” Shahid ” (A Mistress). 

3 Khusrau Parviz (Chosroe The Victorious), Son of 
NosbIhavan The Great ; slain, after Thirty Tears of prosperous 
Reign, by his Son ShirtJybh, who, according to some, was in 
love with his Father’s mistress SniRfir. See further on one of 
the most dramatic Tragedies m Persian history. 
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“ Wtetch ! — There was a branch that waxi^ig 
“ Wanton o’' eft the root he dranhfrom^ 

At a draught the living water 

“ Drain'd wherewith himself to crown; 

Died the root — and with him died 

“ The Iramh — and barren was hrcntgU down /” 


The Shah ceased counBel, and The Sage began. 

“ 0 last new* vintage of the Vino of Life 
“ Planted in Paradise ; Oh Master-stroke, 

** And all- concluding flourish of the Pen 
“ Kun fa YAKIJN Thysolf prime Archetype, 
And nltimato Accomplishment of Man ! 

“ The Almighty hand, that out of common oarth 
“ Thy mortal outward to tho perfect form 
“ OX Beauty moulded, in the fleoting dust 
“ Inscrib'd Himself, and in thy hosom set 
“ A mirror to reflect Himself m Thoo. 

“ Let not that du&t by rebel passion blown 
“ Obliterate that character r nor let 



1 “ Bb 1 AND n? IS The famous ‘W’ord of Creation stolen 
from Geoosls by the Knrdn. 


— 



“ That Mirror, siillied hj the breath imptire, 

“ Or form of carnal beauty fore-possest, 

“ Be made incapable of the Divine. 

“ Supreme is thine Original degree, 

“ Thy Star upon the top of Heaven ; but Lust 
“ Will bring it down, down even to the Dust !” 


Qmth Oi M'ltex&in to the crested 
Goclc — Oh prophet of the Morning, 

“ Never Prophet lihe to yon 
“ Prophesied of PomUi mr Muezzin 
“ With 80 shrill a voice of warnwg 
“ Wohe the sleeper to confession 
“ Drying, * Li ALLAH ILlI ’llah, 

“ Muhammad RAStJuanu.’^ 

** One, ^mthinhs, so rarely gifted 

Should have prophesied and sung 
In Heaven, the Bird of Eeav'n among, 

“ Not with these poor hens about him, 

Ealmig in a heap of dung*" 

“ Arid,** replied the Dock, “ in Eemen 
** Once I was ; but by my foolish 

1 “ There is no God but God j Muhammad is his Prophet’ 
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‘‘ Lu^t to this andca'iihj lishg 
“ With wy smry waiea ahoat me 
“ Thus am fallen. Otherwise^ 
“ J ive^'e j^o^liesyimj Bam 
Before the gates of 


Op all tho Lover’s sorrows, next to tliai 
0£ Lovo by Love forbiddon, is tlio voico 
Of Friendship iurninft liarah in Love’s 1 ‘cprooX, 

And overmuch, of Counsel — whereby Lovo 
Grows stubborn, and recoiling unsuppj’Obi 
Within, devours tho heart within the breast. 

SATiUrXN hoard ; his Soul enmo to his lijis; 
Reproaohcfi struck not AbsXl out of him, 

But drove Confusion in ; bitter beoamo 
Tho drinking o£ tho sweet drauglit of Delight, 

And wan’d tho splendour of liis Moon of Beauty. 
His breath was Indignation, and his hoaH 

1 JXmi, as, may bo, other Saiutly Doctors, kept soberly to one 
Wife. But wlioroforo, under tho Law of Muhammad, should tho 
Cock bo soloctod (as I supiwso ho is) for a ** because 

of his iudulgenco in Polygamy, howovor unusual among Biids ? 




Bled from the arrow, and Ms angnisli grew. 

How bear it ? — By tbe hand of Hatred dealt, 

Easy to moet — and deal with, blow for blow ; 

But from Lovers hand wMcb one must not requite, 
And cannot yield to — ^what resource but Elight ? 
Resolv’d on which, he viotuaird and equipp’d 
A Camel, and one night he led it forth, 

And mounted — ^he with Absal at his side, 

Like swoot twin almonds in a single shell. 

And Lovo least murmurs at the narrow space 
That draws Mm close and closer in embrace. 


Whm ihe Moon of Oanaan TtJSUF 
In the jimem- of^gy^t da/rkm^d^ 
Nightly frovi her s^adovs Palace^ 
Ohmnber, and Us rich 
Stole TiViiMX-BXlilce afavUom 
To the dark and nan'row dwigemv 
Where her buried Treamre lay. 
Thm to those alout li&r wond'rmg — 

“ TTcre my Palace f she replied, 

“ Wider than Korizoiuvyide, 

“ It were na/rroiver them m eye, 


7 # 


SATiXMAN AND 


S 4 


« FFrrr -j/zy Tmtstnv iiof vihide : 

/!//(/ fr// ^y/^V (>//(', hfil ihara 
“ My hvi}v)\ Mmvvn's horizon 


SiK flHyft SaiiXmXn on tlio Coiniol rodo, 

And Uion ilio arrowH of r(»pvonf 

W(*ro iallon far Ixjluin] ; jwid on Ibo Sovoiiih 
Hi' lialU'd on iho Hoanlioro} on ilio nlioro 
Of a A^rrat. »Soa Lliat roaclung liko a tkior 
or rollin^i; Kirniatiu'nfc bolow tlio Bky’a 
Krniu Kak in K^v\ to (Iau hihI Maiu^ down 
Dm’inuird, and ilw Starn woro livinji; ryoH. 

H'ho Kuro of H. >vah uh il wor(' u i*anj;o 
<)l movin‘» Moindaius; or a ooutdloHw liowi 
Of (’anuds troo))inf( (innnltu(juHly up, 
lliJbl (jvor and ftnunini^ at. iho lip. 

VViUiin, iuruiint'vahU' fjfliliovin^ Uiings 
Sharp an tuit. dcwtda, to l.hu BharpoHi oyo 

* Hull and Klrth llaOowrHO^ulwlanilal Bnso of Kartli. “He 
UiHt mudr tlm Mountains } tluni duurod tho Varo of tho ICarili 
Jioiu Hru Ihrn iWnl it fant on Oau ; tlaii <»n Malii ; aiul MiUii 
*»tt Air; n«d Air on wluiiy on Koxiuno i Mofhing on Noiliing, 
Jill in Ntrtliiujy: Kmmgli.** Atluri (iuoied ia Do !Sflcy*fl 

JVialaiimnli, ^\Nr. 




Scarce visible, Mther and bitlier slipping, 

As silver scissors slice a bine brocade ; 

Bnt shonld tlie Dragon coil’d in the abyss^ 

Emerge to light, Lis starry counter-sign 
Would shrink into the depth of Heav’n aghast. 

SalXmIw eyed the moving wilderness 
On which ho thought, once launcht, no foot, nor eye 
Should ever follow ; forthwith he devis’d 
Of sundry scented woods along the shore 
A little shallop hke a Quarter-moon, 

Wherein Absjll and He like Sun and Moon 
Enter’d as into some Celestial Sign ; 

That, figured like a bow, but arrow-like 
lu flight, was feather’d with a little sail, 

And, pitcht upon the water like a duck, 

So with her bosom sped to her Desire. 

When they had sailed their vessel for a Moon, 

And marr’d their beauty with the wind o’ the Sea, 

1 The Sidereal Dragon, whose Head, according to the Paurdnic 
(or poetic) astronomers of the Eaat, devoiired the Sun and 
Moon in Eclipse. But we know,” said Ramachandra to Sir 
W. Jones, “ that the supposed Head and Tail of the Dragon 
mean only the Nodes, or points formed by intersections of the 
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Suddenly in mid sea reveal’d itself 
An Isle, beyond imagination fair ; 

An Isle that all was Garden ; not a 'Flower, 

I^or Bird of plumage like the jBlower, but there ; 
Some like the Flower, and others like the Leaf; 
Some, as the Pheasant and the Dove adorn’d 
With crown and collar, over whom, alone, 

The jewell’d Peacock like a Sultan shone ; 

While the Musicians, and among them Chief 
The Nightingale, sang hidden in the trees 
Which, arm in arm, from fingers quivering 
With any breath of air, fruit of all land 
Down scatter d in profusion to their feet, 

Where fountains of sweet water ran between, 
And Sxm and shadow chequer-chased the green. 
Here Iram-garden seem’d in secresy 
Blowing the rosebud of his Eevelation 
Or Paradise, forgetful of the dawn 
Of Audit, lifted from her face the veil. 

SalXmIn saw the Isle, and thought no more 
Of Further — there with AbsIi he sate down, 
AbsaIi and He together side by side 
Together like the Lily and the Bose, 


^ Note in Appendix. 
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Together like the Soul and Body, one. 

Under its trees in one another’s arms 
They slept — ^they drank its fonniams hand in 
hand — 

Paraded with the Peacock — traced the Partridge — 
Chased the green Parrot for his stolen fruit, 

Or sang divisions with the ITightingale. 

There was the Jiose without a thorn, and there 
The Treasure and no Serpent^ to beware — 

Oh think of such a Mistress at your side 
In such a Solitude, and none to chide ! 


SaiH to WXmik one wlho neoer 
Knew the Lover^s jpassion — ** Why 
Solitary thm and aihiit 
“ Solitary places hamting, 

“ Like a Dreamer, like a Spectre, 

“ Like a tMng ahoub to die 7” 
WXmik answered — Mediioithig 
“ Flight with Azr<F to the Desert : 

** Thet^e hy so remote a Fomitain 

“ That, whichever way one trmelVd, 


> The supposed guardian of buried troasurc. 

* Wdmik and Azrd (Virgin) two typical LoYera, 
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League on league^ one yet should moer 
“ See the face of Man; for oyer 
‘‘ Tliei'e to gaze mi my Belovid; 

“ QazSf till Gazing out of Gazing 
Grew to Being Jlei* I gaze on, 

Sue and I no more, hut in One 
** Undivided Beimg hle^ided, 

“ All that is hy Nature kmin 
Fears f or suffers ly, tliejpain 
Of Separation : Love is only 
“ P&ifect when iiseJf transcends 
“ Itself, anid, one with that it loves, 

“ In widivuled Being hletulsP 


WiTFiN by and by tho SrtAu ^as made aware 
Of iliaii boai'i-bi’caTsing Eligbt, bis royal robe 
Ho chang’d for ashes, and his Throne for dust, 
And wox:)t awhilo in darkness and alone. 

Then roso ; and, taking counsel from tho Saob, 
Pursuit Rot OTOiTwlioro afoot : but none 
Coitld trace tbo footstep of the dying Dcor, 
Then from his Boorot Axt the Sogo-Vizyr 
A Magic Mirror made ; a Mirror like 
Tho bosom of All- wise Intolligence 
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Beflecting in its mystic compEbss all 
Within the SGV*n-fol(i volume of the World 
Involv’d ; and, looking in that Mirror’s faco, 

Tho Shah beheld the face of his Desire, 

Beheld those Lovers, liko that earliest pair 
Of Lovers, in this other Paradise 
So far irom human oyes in the mid sea, 

And yet within the magic glass so near 
As with a finger one might touch them, islcd. 
Thk SuAn beheld them ; and compassion touch’d 
His oyos and anger died upon his lips ; 

And arm’d with Righteous Judgment as he was, 
Yet, seeing those two Lovers witli one lip 
Drinking that cup of Happiness and Toars^ 

In which Farewell had never yot boon flung, ^ 

He paused for their Repentance to recall 
Tho lifted arm that was to shatter all. 

Tho Lords of Wrath have perish’d by the blow 
Themselves had aim’d at others long ago. 

Draw not in hasto tho swoi*d, which Fate, may bo, 
Will sheathe, hereafter to be drawn on Thee. 


^ mparfipa i^aKpov i)Sovr}c itai daKpviav 

Ktpv(opr£Q i^ktrivov dxpts is 
2 A pebble flung into a Cup being a signal for a 
break up. 


company 


to 
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FaehXd, who the slia/peJess miountain 
Into Immcm Ukeriess moulded, 

Under SHfRfN’s eyes as slavish 
Potters' earth Imiself lecame. 

Then the secret fire of jealous 
Fremy, catchmg and devouring 

Kai Khusraxj, hrohe into flame. 

With that ancient Hag of Parhiess 
Plotti'ng, at the midnight Banquet 
FaehXd’s golden cwp he ^poismi'd, 

And in Shirin’s eyes alone 
Eeign'd — But Fate that Fate revenges, 

Anns SniRthrEH with the dagg&r 
That at once from SHfRfN tore. 

And JmrVd him lifeless from hie throne} 


^ One story is that Khnsran had promised that if Forhdd cnt 
throngh a Mountain, and brought a Stream through, Shirin 
should be his. Farhdd was on the point of achieving hia work, 
when Khuarau sent an old Woman (here, perhaps, purposely 
confounded with Fate) to tell him Shirin was dead ; whereon 
FarhXd threw himself headlong from the Bock. The Sculpture 
1 at Beysitiin (or Besitun), where Eawlinson has deciphered 
^ Darius and Xerxes, was traditionally called Farhad’s. 





But as the days went on, and still The SnAn 
Beheld his Son how in the Woman lost, 

And still the Crown that should adorn Ms head, 
And still the Throne that waited for his foot, 

Both trampled under by a baso desire, 

Of which the Soul was still unsatisfied — 

Then from the sorrow of The SnAn fell Fire ; 

To Gracelcssness ungracious ho becaame, 

And, quite to shatter that robollious lust, 

Upon Salamak all his Will, with all^ 

His Saob-Vizyr’s Might-magic arm’d, discharged. 
And Lo ! SalamIn to his Mistress turn’d, 

But could not roach her — ^look’d and look’d again, 
And palpitated tow’rd her — ^but in vain I 
Oh Misery I As to iho Bankrupt’s eyes 
Tho Gold he may not finger ! or the Well 
To him who boos a-thirst, and cannot reach. 

Or Hoav’n above roveal’d to those in Holl ! 

Yot when SAL^Mi^’s anguish was extreme, 

The door of Mercy open’d, and he saw 
That Arm ho know to ho his Father’s reacht 
To lift him from the pit in wliich he lay ; 

Timidly iow’rd his Father’s eyes his own 


^ Be MoBmerizes him I— *See also further on this Power of the 
Will. 
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He lifted, pardon-pleading, crime-oonfest, 
And drew once more to that forsaken Throne, 

As the sti'ay bird one day will find her nest. 


One was asking of a Teacher ^ 

“ Sow, a Father his rented 

Son for Ms should recognize f ” 
Said the Master^ By the stripling, 

“ As he grows to manhood^ growing ^ 

“ lAke to his reputed Father^ 

“ Good or Fvilj Fool or Wise. 

“ Lo the disregarded Darnel 
“ With itself adorns the Wheat^feld^ 

“ And for all the vernal season 
Satisfies the far^ner's eye ; 

“ Bid the hour of harvest coming^ 

** And the thrasher hj and hy, 
Then a barren ecw shall answer, 

“ * Darnel, and no Wheat, am L* ” 




Yet All for tliat poor Lover ! “ IText the curse 
Of Love by Love forbidden, nothing worse 
“ Than rriondship turn’d in Love’s reproof unkind, 
And Love from Love divorcing ” — Thus I said ; 
Alas, a worse, and worse, is yet behind — 

Love’s back-blow of Eevengo for having ded 1 

Sai.XmX2s" bow’d his forehead to the dust 
Before his Father ; to his Father’s liand 
Fast — ^bui yet fast, and foster, to his own 
Clung one, who by no tempest of reproof 
Or wrath might bo dissever’d from the stem 
She grew to : till, between Bemorse and Love, 

He came to loathe his Life and long for Death* 

And, as from him She would not be divorc’d, 

With Her ho fled again : he fled — ^but now 
To no such Island centred in the soa 
As lull’d them into Paradise before ; 

But to the Solitude of Desolation, 

The Wilderness of Death. And as before 
Of sundry soentod woods along the shore 
A shallop ho devised to carry thorn 
Over the waters whither foot nor oye 
Should ever follow thorn, ho thought — so now 
Of sero wood strewn abont the plain of Death, 

A raft to boar them through the wave of Fire 





94 


salXman and abhal. 



Into Amulnlation, lie devis’d, 

Gather’d, and built; and, firing with a Torch, 
Into the central flame AbsXl and He 
Sprang hand in hand exulting. But the Sage 
In secret all hod order’d ; and the Flame, 
Directed by his self-fulfilling WiCjIj, 

Devouring Her to ashes, left untouoh’d 
SalXmIn — all the baser metal burn’d, 

And to itself the authentic Gold return’d. 


Part III, 


Prom tlie Beginiamg sucli has been the Pato 
Of Man, whoso veiy clay was soak’d in tears, 

Por when at first of common Earth they took, 
And moulded to the stature of tho Soul, 

Por Porty days, full Porty days, tlie cloud 
Of Heav’n wopt over him from head to foot: 
And when the Porty days had passed to Night, 
Tho Sunshine of one solitary day 
Look’d out of Hoav’n to dry tho wooping clay.^ 
And though that sunshine in tho long aiTcor 
Of darkness on tho broathloss image rose, 
Yet, with the Living, ©very wise man knows 
Such consummation scarcely shall be here I 


SatImXk fired the pile; and in tho flame 
That, passing him, consumed AbsXl like straw, 
Died his Divided Self, his Individual 
Surviv’d, and, like a living Soul from which 
The Body falls, strange, naked, and alone. 
Then rose his cry to Heaven — his oyelashos 



^ Some aucli Legend is quoted by Be Sacy and D’Herbelot 
from some Commentariee on the Kurun. 







Wept Hood — his sigts stood like a smoke in Heaven, 
And Morning rent her garment at his anguish. 

And when Hight came, that drew the pen across 
The written woes of Day for all but him, 

Crouch’d in a lonely corner of the house, 

He seem’d to feel about him in the dai‘k 
For one who was not, and whom no fond word 
Could summon from the Void in which she lay. 

And so the Wise One found him where he sate 
Bow’d down alone in darkness ; and once more 
Made the long-silent voice of Baason sound 
In the deserted Palace of his Soul ; 

Until SalamIn lifted up his head 

To bow beneath the Master ; sweet it seem’d, 

Sweeping the chaff and litter from his own, 

To be the very dust of Wisdom’s door, 

Slave of the Finnan of the Lord of Life, 

Who pour’d the wine of Wisdom in his cup, 

Who laid the dew of Peace upon his lips ; 

Tea, wrought by Miracle in his behalf. 


For when old Love return’d to Memory, 

And broke in passion from his lips. The Sage, 
Under whose waring Will Existence rose 
From Hothing, and, relaxing, waned again, 
Eaising a Fantom Image of AbsXl, 
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Set it awhile before SalImXn’s eyes, 

Till, haviiif^ sow’d tlie seed of eouiforl there, 

It wont again down to Auniliilation. 

But over, as the Fanioni past away, 

Tue Sage would tell of a Celestial Love ; 

Zumun,”^ lie said, “ Zuniun, com pared with whom 
“ That brightest siar that bears her Dame in Hoav’u 

Was but a winking ta})er ; and Absul, 

“ Qnecn-siiir of fhvaiilies in this world below, 

“ But her di8fcortc‘d image in fch(» stream 
“ Of tleotiiig Matter; and tdl J01o(|aoiK*e, 

“ And Soal-enoliaiuing haruiouios of Song, 

‘‘ Afai’-ojf echo of tliat Harp iu IJoavhi 
“ Whieh Dor vifah- dances to her liariuony.’* 


Salam^n listened, and inclin’d — again 
Entreated, inclination over grow ; 

Until The Sage boliolding in his Sonl 
The Spihit^ quicken, so offectually 
With ZunnAii wrought, that she rovoard herself 
In her pure lustre to SaeawXn’s Soul, 

And blotting AnsAii’s Image fi'om Ins breast, 
There reign’d iubtoad. Celestial Beauty soon, 


' « ZuHKAH.” Tho Planetary and Colcfctial Venns. 

^ “ Maany,^* Tlio Mystical i^ass-word of tho Sufis, to express 
tho tianscendontal Now Birth of Uio tioul. 


8 
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He left; the Earthly ,* and, once come to know 
Eternal Love, the Mortal he let go. 


Ted Crown of Empire how supreme a lot 1 
The Sultan's Throne how lofty I Yea, but not 
For All — None but the Heaven-ward foot may dure 
To mount — The head that touches ’ Hoavou to 
wear ! — • 



When the Belov’d of Eoyal augury 
Was rescued from tho bondage of AbsXl, 

Then he arose, and shaking off the dust 
Of that lost travel, girded up his heart, 

And look'd with undefiled robe to Hoavon. 

Then was his Head worthy to wear the Crown, 

His Foot to mount tho Throne. And then Tiin Seau 
F rom all the quarters of his World- wide realm 
Summon’d all those who under Him the ring 
Of Empire wore, King, Counsellor, Amir ; 

Of whom not one but to SalXjjXn did 
Obeisance, and lifted up his neck 
To yoke it under His supremacy. 

Then Tee Shah crown’d him, with the Golden Crown, 
And set the Golden Throne beneath his feet, 





salXman and absXl. 



And over all tlie heads of the Assembly, 

And in the ears of all, his Jewel- word 
With the Diamond of Wisdom out, and said : — 


“ My Son,^ the "Kingdom of The World is not 
Eternal, nor the sum of right desire ; 

“ Make thou tho Law reveal’d of God thy Law, 

The voice of Intellect Divine within 
“ Interpreter ; and considering To-day 
“ To-moerow^s Seed.field, ero That come to beai\ 

“ Sow with the harvest of Eternity, 

“ And, as all Work, and, most of all, the Work 
“ That Kings are born to, wisely shonld be wrought, 
Where donbtfol of thine own snihciency, 

“ Ever, as I have done, consult the Wise.’ 

“ Tnm not thy face away from the Old ways, 

“ That were tho canon of the Kings of Old ; 

“ Nor cloud with Tyranny the glass of Justice : 


1 One sees Jami taking advantage of hi^i Allegorical Shah to 
read a lesson to the Living—whose ears Advice, unlike Praise, 
scarce ever reached unless obliquely and hy Pablo. The Warn- 
ing (and doubtless witli good reason) is principally aimed at the 
Minister, 






IGO 


&alXmIn and absXl. 


“ By Mercy rather to right Order tarn 
“ ConftiBion, and Disloyalty to Love. 

“ In thy provision for the Eealm's estate, 

And for the Hononr that becomes a King, 

“ Drain not thy People’s purse — ^tho Tyranny 
“ Which Thee enrichos at thy Snbjecb’s cost, 

“ Awhile shall make thee strong ; bnt in the end 
“ Shall bow thy neck beneath thy People’s hate, 

“ And lead thee with the Bobber down to Hell. 

Thou aH a Shepherd, and thy Flock the Peoplo, 

To help and save, not ravage and destroy ; 

“ For which is for the other, Flock or Shepherd P 
“ And join with thoo Ti*ne men to koej> tho Flock — ► 
‘‘ Dogs, if yon will — but trusty — Load in leash, 

“ Whose teeth aro for the Wolf, not lor the Lamb, 

“ And least of all tho Wolf’s accomplices. 

“ For Shahs must have Vizyrs — but bo they Wise 
“ And Trusty — knowing well tho Bcalm’s estate — 

“ Knowing how far to Sliah and Subject bound 
“ On either hand — not by extortion, nor 
“ By usury wrung from tho People’s pui^o, 

“ Feeding their Master, and themselves (with whom 
“ Enough is apt enough to mako rebel) 

“ To such a surfeit fooding as feeds Hell. 

Proper in soul and body bo they — pitif ol 
“ To Poverty — ^hospitable to the Saint— 







“ Their sweet Access a salvo to wounded Hearts ; 

“ Their "Wmth a sword against Iniquity, 

“ But at thy bidding only to be drawn ; 

“ Whoso Ministers they are, to bring theo in 
“ Report of Good or Evil through the Realm : 

Which to confirm with thine immodiato Eye, 
“ And least of all, remember — least of all, 

“ Suffering Accuser also to bo Judge, 

“ By surest stops up-builds Prosperity.” 
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Meaning of The Stort. 

Under the leaf of many a Fahle lies 

The Truth for those who look for it ; of this 

If then wonldst look behind and find the Fmit, 

(To which the Wiser hand hath fonnd his way) 

Have thy desire — Ho Tale of Ms and Tees, 

Though I and Thoit be its Interpreters*^ 

What signifies The Shah ? and what The Sage ? 
And what SalXmIn not of Woman bom ? 

Who was ArbIl who drew him to Desire ? 

And what the Kingdom that awaited him 
When he had di’awn his Garment from her hand ? 
What means That Sea ? And what that Fiery Pile ? 
And what that Heavenly Zuhrah who at last 
Clear’d Abs£l from the Mirror of his Soul ? 

Listen to me, and you shall understand 
The Word that Lover wrote along the sand*^ 




The incomparable Creator, when this World 
He did create, created first of all 
The Fiest Intelligeitcb^— Fhst of a Chain 
Of Ten IntoUigencos, of which the Last 
Solo Agent is in this our Universe, 

Aotivb Intelligeitoe so call’d ; The Ono 
Distributor of Evil and of Good, 

^ " Theao Ten Intelligences are only anotlier Ponn of the 
Gnostic Daomones. The Gnostics hold that Matter and Spirit 
could have no Intercourse — they wore, as it wore, incom- 
menswrate. How then, granting this promise, was Creation 
possible? Their answer was a kind of gradual Elimination. 
God, the * ActoB Faros,’ created an JBjon ; this .^on created a 
Second ; and so on, until the Tenth iEk)n was snfliciontly 
Material (as the Ten were in a continually descending Series) 
to afitect Matter, and so cause the Creation by giving to Matter 
tlie Spiritual Form, 

Similarly we have in Sufiism these Ten Int^ligencos in a 
corresponding Series, and for the same End. 

There are Ten Intelligences, and Nino Heavenly Spheres, of 
which the Ninth is the Uppermost Heaven, appropriated to the 
First Intelligence ; the Eighth, that of the Zodiac, to the Second; 
the Seventh, Saturn, to the Third ; the Sixth, Jupiter, to the 
Fourth ; the Fifth, Mars, to the Fifth j the Fourth, The Sun, to 
the Sixth ; the Third, Venus, to the Seventh ; the Second, 
Mercury, to the Eighth ; the First, The Moon, to the Ninth ; 
and The Eautu is the peculiar Sphere of the Tenth, or lowest 
Intelligence, called Tub Aotivbi.’'— B. B. C.— u. Appendix, 
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SALAMXjST AN£) absXl. 


Of Joy and Soitow. ffimseK apart from Matter, 
In Essence and in Energy — He yet 
Hafh. fashion’d all that is — Material Form, 

And Spiritnal, all fi*om Him — by Him 
Directed all, and in his Bonnty drown’d. 

Therefore is He that Firmdn-issning SuAU 
To whom the World was subject. Bnt because 
What He distributes to the Universe 

Another and a Higher Power supplies, 
Therefore nil those who comprehend aright, 

That Higher in The Sage will recogniso. 

J3J8 the Peimb Spirit that, spontaneously 
Projected by the Tenth Intelligence, 

Was from no womb of Maitee reproduced 
A special Essence called The Soul op Man ; 

A Child of Heaven, in raiment unheshamed 
Of Sensual taint, and so SaiImXn named. 



And who Abs^l ? — The Sense-adoring Body, 

Slave to the Blood and Sense — through whom The 
Soul, 

Although the Body’s very Life it be, 

Doth yet imbibe the knowledge and delight 
Of things of Sense ; and these in such a bond 
United as God only can divide, 

As Lovers in this Tale are signified. 


SAIi\MAN AND ABSIl. 
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And what tho Jfloocl on which they sail’d, with thoib" 
Fantastic creatures peopled ; and that Isle 
In which their Paradise awhile they made, 

And thought, for ever ? — That false Pai'adiso 
Amid tlio fluctuating Waters found 
Of Sonsua] passion, in whoso hosom lies 
A world of Being from tho b'ght of God 
Deep as in unsubsiding Deluge drown’d. 

And why was it that AbsXl in that Isle 
So soon deceived in her Delight, and Ho 
Fell short of liis Desii’o ? — that was to show 
How soon tho Sonses of their Passion tire, 

And in a surfeit of themselves expire. 

And what the turning of SatAman’s Heart 
Back to Tek Silah, and to the throne of Might 
And Glory yearning ? — ^What bnt tho return 
Of the lost Soul to hia true Parentage, 

And hack from Carnal error looking up 
Repentant to his Intollootual Right. 

And when tho Man hotween his living Shame 
Distracted, and tho Love that would not die, 

Fled once again — what meant that second Flight 
Into tho Desert, and that Pile of B’ii^ 
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salImIit and absal. 


On wiuah lie fain his Passion with Himself 
Would immolate P — That was the Discipline 
To which the the Hying Man himself devotes, 

Till all the Sensual dross be scorcht away, 

And, to its pure integrity return’d, 

His Soul alone survives. But forasmuch 
Am from a darHng Passion so divorc’d 
The wound will open and will bleed anew, 
Therefore The Sage would ever and anon 
Raise up and set before Saldm&n’s eyes 
That Pantom of the past ; but evermore 
Revealing one Diviner, till his Soul 
She fill’d, and blotted out tbe Moital Love. 

Por what is Zuhrah ? — ^What but that Divine 
Original, of which the Soul of Man 
DarMy posseast, by that fierce Discipline 
At last he disengages from the Dust, 

And flinging off the baser rags of Sense, 

And all in Intellectual Light arrayed, 

As Conqueror and King he mounts the Throne, 
And wears the Crown of Human Glory — Whence, 
Throne over Throne surmounting, he shall reign 
One with the Last and Piest Intblliobnoe. 



salImIn and absXl. 


Tliis is tlio meaning of this Mystery, 

Which to Iniow wholly ponder in thy Heart, 
Till all its ancient Secret be enlargoi. 
Enough — The written Summary I close, 
And set my Seal — 



APPENDIX. 


“ To thy Harim Dividuality 

entrance finds,' ^ ^c, (p, 52.) 

This Snfi Identification with Deify (further illustrated in the 
Story of SaUman’s first flight) is shadowed in a Parable of 
Jelaluddin, of which here is an outline. “ One knocked at the 
Beloved’s Door ; and aYoice asked from within, ‘ Who is there V 
and he answered, * It is I.* Then the Voice said, * This House 
will not hold Me and Thee.’ And the Door was not opened. 
Then went the Lover into the Desert, and fasted and prayed 
in Solitude. And after a Year he returned, and knocked again 
at the Door, And again the Voice asked, ‘ Who is there and 
he said, ‘ It is Thyself I ’—and the Door was opened to him.” 


0 Darling of the so%l of Ifiatun 

To whom mth all his school Arista hows, (p. 60.) 

Some Traveller in the East— Professor Eastwick, I think — 
tells ns that in endeavonring to explain to an Eastern Cook the 
nature of an Irish Siew, the men said he knew well enough 
about Aristo.” ** Iflaim,'' might almost as well have been 
taken for " VolawenV* 


JSfoaVs, puffed with Insolence and 
(p. 61.) 

In the Kurfin God engages to save Noah and his Eamfly,- 
meaning all who beUeved in the Warning, One of Noah*s Sons 
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(Canaan or Hnm, some think) would not believe. “And tho 
Ark swam with them between waves like Mountains, and Noah 
called up to his Son, who was separated fi'oni him, saying, 
‘ Embark with as, my Son, and stay not with tho Unbelievers.’ 
He answered, * I will got on a Mountain which will socuro mo 
from the Water.* Noah replied, ‘ There is no security this Bay 
from the Decree of God, except for him on whom ho shall have 
Mercy.* And ft Wa'i^e jwissod between them, and ho became one 
of those who wore di’owncd. And it was said, ‘Oh Earth, 
swallow up thy waters, and Thou, oh Heaven, witlihold thy 
Rain 1’ And immediately tho Water abated and tlio Decree 
was fulfilled, and tho Ark rested on tho Mountain A1 Judi, and 
it was said, ‘ Away witli tlie ungodly People I’ — Noah called 
upon his Lord and said, ‘ Oh Lord, verily my Son is of my 
Family, and thy Promise is True ; for Thou art of those who 
exercise Judgment.’ God answered, ‘ Oli Noah, verily ho is not 
of thy Fmnily; this intercession of thine for him is not a 
righteous work.’ ” — 8ale*s Kwdn^ vol. ii. p. 21. 


“ Finer them my BridaUpwppety which 
“ To prove another's Love a Woma7i sends^" (p. C7.) 

In Atkinson’s version of tlie “Kitabi Kulsum Nanch” wo 
find among other Coromouials and Proprieties of which tho 
Book treats, that when a Woman wished to ascertain another's 
Love, she sent a Doll on a Tray with flowers and swectinwits, 
and judged how far her affection was reciprocated by tho Doll's 
l)eing returned to her drest in a Bol)0 of Honour, or in Black, 
The same Book also tolls of two Dolls— Bride and Bridegroom, 
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I BupposG — being used on ench ocaaions ; the lost of Affection 
being whofcber the one sent were rotumod with or without its 
Fellow. 


“ TlieHoyal Game of OMg&n.'^ (p. C8.) 


For centuries the Hoyal Qamo of Persia, and adopted (Onselcy 
thinks) under varying modifications of name and practice by 
other nations, was played by Horsemen, who, suitably habited, 
and armed with semicircultir-headed Bats or Sticks, strove to 
drive a Ball throngh a Qoal of upright Pillars. (See Prontis- 
piece). We may call it ** Horso-hockey,’’ as heretofore played 
by yonng Englishmen in the Maidan of Calcutta, and other 
Indian citios, I believe, and now in England itself under the 
name of Polo. 

The Erontispicco to this version of the Poem is ‘‘ accurately 
copied from on Engraving in Sir William’s Book, which he says 
(and those who emo to look into tlio Bodleian for it may sec), is 
accnratcly copied from a very beautiful Persian MS., containing 
the Worl^ of Haiiz, transcribed in the year 950 of the Hqjii^h, lO'lO 
of Christ ; the MS. is in my own Collection. This Delineation 
exhibits the Horsemen contending for the Ball; their short 
Jackets seem peculiarly adapted to the Sport ; we see tho Mfn, 
or Goals; Sorranta attend on Foot, holding Ondoibis in 
readiness for other Persons who may join in the Amusement, or 
to supply the place of any that may ho broken. A young 
Prince—as his Paeu, or Feather, would indicate— receives on 
his Entrance into the Mexuan, or Place of Exercise, a ChtJoan 
from tho hands of a bearded Man very plainly dressed ; yet (as 
an intelligent Fainter at Ispahan assured me, and os appears 
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from other Miniatures in the hamo Book) ihiH lioar«lcd Fii»un‘ is 
meant to reproaont lldfi/i hiiiisol E,” &c. 

The Persian legend at the Top Corner ia the Verse fioin llnli/. 
which the Drawing illustrates : 


Shahauvara khdsh bomoidan amody gtiy bc/anu. 


Tirw MurafN*H Oky, (p. HI.) 

I am infoimed by a disiniKuishcd Arabic Scboliir tbai tlu‘ 
proper Cry ol the Miuv/in is, wjBi some slight local vaiiatioii'', 
Huch as ho hoiud it at Caii-o and Damnsens : 

Allah Akbar, Allah Akbar ; 

Allah Akbar, Allah Akbur j 
Ibhliod Iti alltib ilia ^llah ; 

Islilmd la allah ilia *llaU ; 

Ifalihad Id allah ilia *llab ; 

Ishhiul Muhammad rasuluhu ; 

Ishhad Maluunmad rasuluhu j 
Irtlibod Muhammad rnsCduhu 
Ht^ya *ala 's-HuJat, Ilaya ’aU ’s-saluC, 

Inna Vsalat khair nun an^naum. 

** God is great"' ffmr Hmen) j “ Confess Hint there in no OocI 
but God,’* (lltree itmot) ^ “Confess that Mulmmumil is tlm 
prophet oL‘ God,’* (three ti^ncaj ; “Come to Pjuyor, Como 1u 
Prayer, for Prayer is bettor than Sloop." * 
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Tub Garden of Iram. (p. 8G.) 

*^JJero Ira/tn -Garden 8e(nn\l in Secrecy 
Blowing the Bose-djiid of its Bcnelaiinn 
“MaTioniet/* says Sir W. Jones, “in tbo Chiiptor oC Tho 
Morning, towards the end of bin Alcoran, mentions a Gurden 
called ‘Ironi,’ which is no loss cclohmtcd by the Asiatic Poets 
than that of the liesperidefl by the Greeks. It was plmit-ed, as 
tlio Coin men tators say, by a king niuned Shodail,’’ — deep in the 
*Sflht«J.W'AYabiif MS— ^^nticTwaa oBld scotTDj^nii Av^nan who 
wandered lor into the Desert in senrcli of a lost Camel, 


^ The Tkn Intelligicnoks, (p. 103.) 

A curious parallel to this doctrine ih quoted by Mr, Morloy 

Iriticnl MiRccllnnies, Scries II. p. 318), from ho nnli gnostic a 
Doctor as Pulcy, in Ch. HI of his Miitunil Theology. . 

“ As we have said, therefore, God jircsenhes limi^ to Ida 
IKiwcr, that lie may let iu Iho cxorcisot imAl thcrch;j‘ exhibit 
dcmoufatnitioas, of his wi.sdom. Por Ihcii — f.e., Hiieh ^iws and 
liiuitiiiions being laitl down, it is ns though homt)*Tldlng should 
have fixed eeitaiu rides j imd, if wo may so fljK'ak, pixwidod 
cortnin innterialH; and, nfiorwuids, have conmdtted to Homo 
other Being, out of these materials, and iu Hubordiiiution to thcHO 
rules, tho task of di awing forth a Cimiion; a Hupponitiou 
which evidently leaves room, and induces iutlced a necessity, for 
coutrivauct*. Nay, there may lie many Huch Agents, and many 
ranks of tlieRO. Wo do not advance this as a doctrine eilher of 
philosophy or religion ; hut wo say that tlio Hulijoct may bo 
solely represented under this view ; because tlio Deily, actiug 
liimself by general Jaws, will have tho samo consequence niion 
our roasouing, as if ho had prescribed those laws to another.” 





NOTE 

This volume does not by any means include all the poefciosl 
compositions of Mu‘tamia, Thore are many more in the book 
of his poems which Ibn-al-Iiabb&aa made and called “The 
Falling of fcho Pearls and the Soabtering of the Flowers.” 
But though in spreading my net for these falling pearls I have 
allowed them to slip tlirough the meiEhes here and there, the 
finest have not escaped, though 1 fear they have beon sadly 
marred in the oonsequent setting. At the end of the volume 
I have added half-a-dozen poems by various celebrated 
writers who found at on© time or another congenial company 
and a generous patron at the court of Seville ; not with any 
iniontion of a comparison unflattering to Mu^tamid, but on 
tho contrary to show that the brightness of his literary fame 
was not tho rofleotod lustre of a crown, and that he is fitted 
to hold his own among tho professional poets of hiS time. 

” For,” says Ibn Bass&n, ** Mu^tamid left some verses* 
beautiful as the bud whon it opens to disclose the flower ; 
and had the like been composed by persons who made of 
poetry a profession and a morohandise, they would still have 
Doen oonaidored charming, admirable, and singularly original.” 

For the literal translations of the original Arabic, from 
which those English versions of Mu*taTnid^B poetry have been 
worked, I am indebted to Ismail AU, the eminent Afghan 
scholar who was recently living in this country. 

Tho remaining vezses are taken from the German of 
Hammer-Porgstall. 


D. L. S. 



EBITOHIAX, NOTE 


The object of tb© Editors of this series is a very 
definite one. They desire above all things that, 
in their humble way, these books shall be the 
ambassadors, of good-will and understanding 
between East and West — ^th© old world of Thought 
and the new of Action. In this endeavour, and 
in their own sphere, they are but followers of the 
highest example in the land. They are confident 
that a deeper knowledge of the great ideals and 
lofty philosophy of Oriental thought may help to 
a revival of that true spirit of Charity which 
neither despises nor fears the nations of another 
creed and oolour. 

E. GRAZSTMER-BYNa. 

S. A. KAPAEIA. 
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